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Space, The Klingon Frontier. These are the konquests of KAG KANADA. Our mission to konvert 
fandom to the Klin way of life and to have fun. To boldly konquer all that is rightfully ours. 
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Here we are in Issue #6! This issue is the Pre- 
Toronto Trek V volume, which means of course, 
that I will be pushing all of you to get out and 
show the colours in Toronto come July! This will 
be the PREMIERE con for Kanada this year (out 
here in the east anyway) and if there will ever be 
a place to earn honour, glory, PROMOTION, and 
the respect and fear of all other Trek Fans in 
Kanada, this will be the place! Remember! July 26 
- 28 at the Regal Constellation Hotel and I want to 
turn out an Army!! 

I have one piece of administration that I am 
going to bitch at you about, and then we will get 
on with having a KLIN time. My nose is out of 
joint this time because of CHAIN LETTERS! In 
the last moth or so, several of our members have 
received Chain Letters in the mail. Now, I am not 
going to pass judgement on Chain Letters. That is 
for each of you to decide. HOWEVER, I DO NOT 
PUBLISH A MAILING LIST IN THIS 
NEWSLETTER SO THAT SOME MORON(S) 
CAN SIT AROUND AND ANNOY THE REST 
OF US! THE INDIVIDUAL IN QUESTION DID 
NOT EVEN HAVE THE GUTS TO ATTACH HIS 
OR HER NAME TO THE BLOODY LETTER! 
WELL BABYS, LET ME SAY, I AM CHECKING 
THE POSTAGE CANCELLING STAMP AND I 
HAVE A GOOD IDEA WHERE IT CAME FROM! 
ONCE I CONFIRM THE NAME OF THE GU TY 
PARTY - YOU ARE HISTORY AS FAR AS KAu IS 
CONCERNED! I will say no more on this subject. 

Now that that is out of the way, let's get on 
with having ourselves a battle cruiser of fun. This 
issue marks the first appearance of some new 
contributors to DISRUPTOR. They have certainly 
provided us with some fun and stimulating stuff! 
I look forward to seeing future articles and art 
from these new "Intellectuals" of the Empire, and 
I give my usual admonishment to the rest of you 
to get the old creative juices flowing and show us 
just what you are capable of. 

In honour of the upcoming convention, and 
just because it is another way to get a 
PROMOTION, Cmdr K' Lori- Ann Tracey Vestai 
Paghtlhingan and Lady Kizbet Vestai-Dyzala 
have volunteered to travel around the area (a 
radius of one-days travel from Pembroke) and 
assist our glorious troops in the construction of 
their duty uniforms. Remember, a uniform is 
good for an automatic commission to the rank of 
Lieutenant, or a one-rank promotion if you are 
already an officer. See their ad later in this issue. 


Lastly, I want to thank all of you for what you 
have accomplished here in KAG/ KANADA. Our 
membership now numbers over 100 warriors! 
Troopers of KAG, you have been forged in the 
fires of battle; baptized in blood; you have 
emerged - STEEL! WELL DONE TO ALL OF 
YOU! 

"My Blood Is My Honour!" 



fl fan 


K'TAN ZANTAI-DYZALA 



Greetings and threats and a whole lot of 
bitching from the Imperial Engineer/Art 
Director of this damn newsletter. 


A couple of issues ago I asked you to help the 
staff of The DISRUFl'OR! I had asked that you 
send us crisp black and white photocopies, or 
originals so that we can properly reproduce 
them. Well it seems some of you twits don't 
know how to read. Let me elucidate a little 
further. I will not accept light pencil drawings, 
anything done on graph paper, cheap and/or 
light photocopies or teeny tiny illustrations that 
you expect to fill a full page. I waste 2-3 hours 
per piece of screwed up artwork that does not fit 
our specifications. I would much rather spend 
the time fooling around. 

My computer scanners maximum width is 8 
inches by a depth of 14 inches. Therefore your 
art must not exceed 8 inches in width! If I have 
to scan your art vertically, it screws up the 
typesetting program and wastes a lot of my time 
trying to correct the situation. 

If you can't even try to follow these simple 
instructions, I then recommend you send me 
$10.00 per illustration you want to see in this 
'zine so as I can then spend the money on 
shooting photostats. Otherwise, don't waste my 
time! If you have a problem with this simple 
request, tough targ! K'Tan bows to my orders in 
this matter of 'zine production. Thank you and 
have a nice day! 

K'Haek 
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/, Captain K'Tan Zantai-Dyzala , under the THE FOLLOWING PEOPLE ARE APPOINTED 
authority vested in me by Thought Admiral Kris TO BATTLE GROUP/KANADA: 
Epetai-Kurkura, Supreme Commander of KAG, SERGEANT KIVA PAGHTLHINGAN 
announce the following promotions and appointments: SERGEANT DRAKE 


KOMAC SUTAI DECARA TO THE RANK OF 
CAPTAIN 


ANNOUNCEMENT #1 


K' LORI VESTA I PAGHTLHINGAN TO THE 
RANK OF COMMANDER 

K'PIACK VESTAI KRAUTT TO THE RANK OF 
LIEUTENANT-COMMANDER 

KHIAR VESTAI TYZANTEI TO THE RANK OF 
LIEUTENANT-COMMANDER 

LIEUTENANT C'HIL TAI DEV'WI TO THE 
HONOURIFIC VESTAI 


Congratulations and honour to Sgt K'Yar and 
Sgt K'Tadd for their outstanding work in 
organizing the 1st Annual KAG/SFC Picnic. 
While the award of their K.A.D. was our material, 
public token of recognition, I feel it is important 
that your work be acknowledged where all of 
KAG/Kanada can know of your glories. Well 
done, again, and I look forward to seeing your 
next efforts on behalf of the Empire. 


SERGEANT K'YAR BENIQEJ TO THE RANK OF 
SERGEANT-MAJOR 

SERGEANT K'HYNN TAI VODLEQ'NUK TO 
LIEUTENANT 

SERGEANT K'RETAK TAI WO'KVEQUANI TO 
THE RANK OF LIEUTENANT 

SERGEANT K'YNDA K'ELTEV TO THE RANK 
OF LIEUTENANT 

SERGEANT KOR TAI VALKRIS TO THE RANK 
OF SERGEANT-MAJOR 

CORPORAL MARKEENOTH GASHTOR TO 
THE RANK OF SERGEANT 

CAPTAIN KOMAC SUTAI-DECARA TO 
COMMAND OF THE HEAVY SQN 

COMMANDER K'LORI-ANN TRACEY VESTAI 
PAGHTLHINGAN TO COMMAND OF THE 
LIGHT SQUADRON 

LIEUTENANT K'NAS VESWI VESTAI DYZALA 
TO CHIEF OF GRAPHIC REPRODUCTION 
DIVISION KAG/KANADA HEADQUARTERS 

SERGEANT-MAJOR KURAN TAI-DYZALA TO 
CHIEF INTELLIGENCE OFFICER 
KAG/KANADA HEADQUARTERS 

SERGEANT-MAJOR KAREM TAI KLINSHA TO 
COMMAND OF IKV HAVOC 

SERGEANT-MAJOR KOR TAI VALKRIS TO 
EXECUTIVE OFFICER IKV LETHAL FURY 

SERGEANT KIVA PAGHTLHINGAN AS 
KAG /QUARTERMASTER 

SERGEANT-MAJOR K'YAR BENIQEJ TO 
EXECUTIVE OFFICER IKV BLACK ODYSSEY 

IKV HAVOC IS HEREBY UPGRADED TO A 
DESTROYER (D14B) 


ANNOUNCEMENT #2 

If any of you bothered to read announcement 
#1, you will have seen the initials K.A.D. and no 
doubt you are wondering what a KAD is. Well, 
according to reliable sources, I used to be one. But 
seriously, a KAD is the KLINGON ACHIEVED 
DECORATION. These are decorations awarded to 
deserving members of KAG/KANADA for their 
actions on behalf of our group. A KAD will be 
awarded to those individuals of BATTLE 
GROUP/KANADA who distinguish themselves. 
Non BATTLE GROUP members will be rewarded 
with a position within BATTLE 
GROUP/KANADA first. 

ANNOUNCEMENT #3 (REALLY, REALLY, 
IMPORTANT) 

Our beloved and most beneficent leader 
ADMIRAL KRIS EPETAI- KURKURA, has been 
forced to relocate his Headquarters from the 
Defense Complex in Mount Morris to Reese, 
Michigan due to pressure from well-meaning but 
misguided religious fanatics. The Epetai's new 
address is: 

KLINGON ASSAULT GROUP 
John Halvorson 
P.O. Box 421 Reese, Michigan 
USA 48757 

LET'S ALL DROP THE THOUGHT-ADMIRAL 
A LITTLE LETTER AND MAKE SURE HE IS 
HAPPY IN HIS NEW HOME! DON'T FORGET 
TO ASK FOR A PROMOTION! 

ANNOUNCEMENT #4 

HAVE SEWING MACHINE - WILL TRAVEL. 


4 


As I stated in my opening gambit, K'Lori-Ann 
and Kizbet are willing to travel around the 
province of Ontario and even as far as Montreal 
to help all us little Klin-dudes and dudettes to 
make uniforms so that we can look nasty at cons 
and GET A PROMOTION! If you would like to 
have these two lethal ladies stop by and empty 
your fridge, just give them a phone call or drop a 
line in the mail to either one of them and they will 
set up a time with vou. Remember, A UNIFORM 
IS WORTH A PROMOTION! 

ANNOUNCEMENT #5 

This will be your last chance to order a 
KAG/KANADA T-Shirt prior to the big 
convention in Toronto. After a hard day at the con 
in your uniform, no doubt you will want one of 
these snappy T's to wander about in while you 
loot the dealers room. Remember, a 
KAG/KANADA T-Shirt is probably the only way 
many of us will be able to recognize each other at 
this bloody con! 

ANNOUNCEMENT #6 

Effective immediately, I am pleased to 
announce the commissioning of 
KAG/KANADA's newest vessel - the IKV 
DEADLY SCORPION! The SCORPION is a K22B 
Scoutship and is now assigned to that region of 
Kanada known as Vancouver Island in the 
province of British Columbia, Lieutenant K'Qyr 
Vestai Batlh, Commanding. I urge all of you to 
drop a line to Lt K'Qyr and introduce yourselves! 

ANNOUNCEMENT #7 

The deadline for submissions for DISRUPTOR 
#7 will be 16 August 1991. This quick deadline is 
due to the fact that the Chief Print Lackey and her 
portable (?) propaganda machine are being forced 
to re-locate due to moral outrage. 

ANNOUNCEMENT #8 

The Food Drive Coordinators for the 
KAG/KANADA FOOD DRIVE are: In 

Pembroke/Petawawa - Neilas Tai-Simparri; In 
Montreal - K'Hack Vestai-Krautt; in Toronto - 
K'Yar Beniqej. This Food Drive is the chance to 
prove that KAG/KANADA can get activities 
going in the community. I urge all of you to 
support the Food Drive in your area. Contact 
your Coordinator to find out how you can 
participate or help out. If there is no Coordinator 
in your area, let me know and I will appoint YOU 
to Coordinate! I want Food Drives in every part of 
the country, if we can, and I expect Ship Leaders 
to set the example. 


ANNOUNCEMENT #9 

KAG/COMMAND regrets to announce the 
loss of Sgt Tamekus Novalngan, the Late 
Romulan Cultural Expert aboard IKV 
PREDATOR. Sgt Tamekus is reported to have 
succumbed to a severe case of High Velocity Lead 
Poisoning, a rather virulent disease which is 
known to affect many members of the Klingon 
Empire. No services will ever be held, but the 
position of Cultural Expert (and more 
importantly, his ration allotment of Romulan Ale) 
are now up for grabs. Interested parties are to 
contact Capt Komac Sutai Decara, CO IKV 
PREDATOR for job description. 



fi fan 


K'TAN ZANTAI-DYZALA 



After typing out numerous pieces of Klin 
stuff for The Disruptor, I would like to 
encourage those of you who have access to an 
IBM compatible computer to please send 
material on either ASCII(DOS) or Wordperfect 
4.1 to 5.1 format. I have facilities to 
accommodate the above configurations. Disk 
may be formatted in high or low density for 
both 3.5" and 5.25" inch disks. You must be 
willing to part with your disk for up to 3 
months though, since I am usually behind 
schedule. I love editing, but typing out 
roughly 30 pages of single spaced material 
once every three months is not my idea of 
fun. I'd like to have a life outside of KAG, too. 

Also since a full directory will be coming 
out in August to the membership, we will 
refrain from printing an update in this issue 
of Disruptor. (It's also because there are just 
so dam many of you new KAG members that 
I can't keep the files updated from one day to 
the next!) 

Qapla! 

K'Lori-Ann 
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Flerc is a very small sample of the mail that we 
have been receiving in respect to The Disruptor. 
Keep writing in and may be your letter, too, will 
adorn these glorious pages. 

From the Animal Defense League of Canada: 


Editor; I support the view taken by that 
fine Klingon Koph. The fusions are indeed a 
blight upon the Empire and should be dealt 
with. Fusions, your time is passed! It is time 
we made way for the true species to emerge 
dominant! Imperials Unite! 

From Karadoc in KAG/USA: 

Captain K'Tan; As a member of the Human 
Fusion strain, I feel insulted by the words of 
that mental KUVE Koph. His lack of 
understanding is obvious, and the fact that he 
has lied about fusions is a sign of his bigotry. 
I urge all Human Fusions in KAG to write 
and show this Ha'DIbaH (Animal - Ed.) the 
error of his words. 


From Lt Khoztyah vestai-Urussig 


"...a member from (Toronto) ... sent us 
some used stamps. She mentioned that there 
was an article in the ... newsletter about our 
organization collecting used stamps. Thank 
you for putting this notice in your newsletter. 

Sincerely 


BEWARE VREGIN! - Your challenge to all 
Romulan Fusion blood is met by one of the 
URUSSIG line! I, Khoztyah, stand ready to 
confront you, though, by your words you 
prove yourself an unworthy combatant.. .a 
noisesome nuisance, like a growling targ 
without teeth you pose no significant threat. 


Mrs Belair 

(Editors Note - My thanks as well, to all those 
who are forwarding their stamps on to this worthy 
organization. Let's keep it up people! Ed.) 

From Lt. Cmdr Kezia, Commander of 
KAGlEurope: 

Greetings K'Tan; Thank you for your last 
communication, and DISRUPTOR (which I 
enjoy very much!)... We are still a small group 
but I have been placing ads in various Trek- 
dom places and I am hoping to increase our 
numbers. Then again, we are Klinfolk, I'm 
sure we can sort something out. 

Qapla je Batlh! 

Kezia 

From Sgt K' Aline: 

I really enjoyed Disruptor #5, especially 
K'FIack and Kynda's review of the NYC con 
with the two Captains. 

From Kran in Ontario: 


In issue #5 of Disruptor, you remarked that 
Romulan Fusions were mere "tools of the 
Empire", perhaps initially we were designed 
as such, but like the war machines of Meenos, 
we have adapted to the degree where 
creation can destroy the creator. Heed me 
Vregin, ortce a Romulan Fusion Klingon is in 
killing mode he/she is not a machine 
manageably turned off. 

You also stated Imperials were superior to 
Romulan Fusions?! ...all boast and not blood 
Koph. Your scientists saw the futility of 
pitting BONE BRAINS such as yourself 
against the Romulans and created from your 
sub-species a surpassing species capable of 
the challenge. Romulan Fusion Klingons are 
suppler of limb, longer lived, more adaptable, 
possess greater endurance and a higher 
intelligence than Imperial Klingons. I concede 
only that Imperials (especially those of the 
Vregin line) are thicker of skull... perhaps from 
constantly butting of their heads against the 
wall of Romulan Fusion resolve which 
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prevails in the Khomerex Zha. 

You brag of the Vregin closed /pure family 
line?! I consider it thus. ..the in-breeding of 
targs oft times results in inferior litters!!! 

As for your comment on Romulan Fusions 
"remembering their place" in Klingciety, we 
remember what it WAS in times passed and 
vowed that our future place will be sitting the 
Emperor's throne and as heads of the ruling 
houses of Klinzhai. 

Out for blood, 

Khoztyah 

From Cmdr K'Lori-Ann, Head of the Light 
Squadron KAG/Kanada 

As The Disruptor's Chief Print Lackey, I 
couldn't help but notice all the commotion in 
this letter column over racial differences. As a 
renegade Fed, I am appalled by the narrow- 
mindedness of some Klinfolk. I left the 
Federation in search of a race whom I 
believed to be far above these petty 
arguments. This is a good indication that I 
may have been wrong. In the 20th century of 
pre-Federation history, particularly of Earth, 
there were many instances of this type of 
prejudice and bigotry, (ie. Adolf Hitler of 
1930-1940's of Germany, Earth; racial unrest 
in the United States of America, Earth in the 
1950' s; President Botha of South Africa, Earth 
in the 1980's) I am not proud of these 
instances in my ancestors who were 
originally from Earth, but I never expected 
Klinfolk to wish to exhibit this type of 
inferiority. Have you no honour?! I must say I 
have been sorely disappointed by a race of 
whom I held in a most high regard. I certainly 
hope that this petty bickering comes to an 
end in the immediate future or that all parties 
involved may be able to rise above this trivial 
wrangling. 

Only Glory To The Empire! 

K'Lori-Ann 

(Well Klinfolk , we don't seem to have solved this 
problem yet. I am sure that there are more of you 
with strong feelings on this matter. Drop a line 
and get your views into the DISRUPTOR. 
Remember, you have every right to be ridiculed in 
print just like the rest of us. Chief Censor.) 



With the Epetai-Kurkura's suggestion in 
mind, I asked again for a space in The 
Disruptor to report the glory which we have 
so honourably achieved, from the numerous 
activities we participate in. This is my report 
for this issue. 

Since the last issue of The Disruptor, the 
crew of the Black Odyssey has again 
successfully gained much honour. As I write 
this, it is two days after the picnic in May in 
Toronto, where the Black Odyssey crew 
distinguished themselves by taking home 
more than half of the awards, promotions 
and appointments given out that day! Well 
done! This is the type of thing which I would 
like to see happening on a regular basis. 

Among the awards, promotions and 
appointments received on that day were: 

The Klingon Achievement Decoration 
(K.A.D.) awarded to Sgt K'Yar Beniqej Sgt 
K'Tadd Okeif Paghtlhingan for their most 
glorious work for the picnic. 

The Appointment of Sgt Kiva 
Paghtlhingan to the position of 
KAG/Kanada Quartermaster. 

The promotion of myself from the rank of 
LtCmdr to the rank of Cmdr. As well as the 
appointment to head the Light Squadron of 
Ships here in Kanada. 

Keep up the good work. I would also like 
to take this opportunity to thank Sgt K'Yar 
and Sgt K'Tadd for their tireless efforts 
making the first KAG/Kanada and 
SFC/SB10 joint picnic a glorious success. 
May all your future endeavours for any type 
of event be as glorious and outstanding as 
this one. 

Now for the rest of the Black Odyssey 
crew. It is with great pride to announce that 
my entire crew has now achieved an 
unprecedented goal in all the time I have 
been a part of KAG/Kanada. Everyone of 
this most honourable group has a chosen a 
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Top: IKV Black Odyssey Representatives at the KAG/SFC picnic! 
Right: Our llonourary Pet K'Hal always ready to eat you alive ! 

Klingon persona of one sort or another! To 
introduce them, I will also note which 
position each member has aboard the Black 
Odyssey. 

They are as follows: 

Sgt Valerika K'lore-via (Chief Medical 
Officer) 

Sgt K'Yar Beniqej K. A. D. (Chief 
Communications Officer) 

Sgt K'Taddyus Sarat Okeif Paghtlhingan 
K.A.D. 

(Chief Science Officer) 

Sgt K'aline (2IC Medical — CO's personal 
physician) 

Sgt T'Khut (2IC Science — Anthropological 
Specialist) 

Sgt Kiva Paghtlhingan (KAG/Kanada 
Quartermaster) 

Sgt Shtahm Nadi (SIC Science — Computer 
Specialist) 

Sgt Kimmo Yar (Chief Security Officer) 

Sgt K' Ashka Fzya (Chief Navigator) 

Sgt Drake (2IC Security — CO's Personal 
Guard) 

Sgt K'Raut Cpl Kaug K'Shmok (Chief Deck 
Scrubber) 

K'Hat (Our Honourary Pet) 

This most honourable crew has brought 



glory to our name in more ways than I can 
count. Let none tarnish this image. I see a 
bright future for the crew of the Black 
Odyssey. I look forward to all your 
participation in the events and activities of 
this summer. This goes especially for Toronto 
Trek V, the First Annual Kolympics and the 
food drive which will culminate on 
September 8th, 1991. Let Black Odyssey lead 
the way in these activities for all to see. Let 
the name of Black Odyssey ring in the ears of 
our enemies for now and for all time. Qap'la! 

Cmdr K' Lori- Ann Tracey vestai-Paghtlhingan 
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First off, I want to get into the Salutational 
portion of this transmission then I will get 
into the Challenge portion. 

First, I would like to let you honourable 
members of KAG/Kanada who the hell is 
communicating this annoying little bit of 
noise, well it is I, Lt K'Qyr vestai-Batlh, the 
Commanding officer of the newly 
commissioned IKV Deadly Scorpion. Well, I 
guess I had better thank a certain Captain for 
making all this possible right here and now. 
Thanx again Captain K'Tan zantai- Dyzala for 
bestowing such an honour. The above 
mentioned Captain has given me reigning 
dictatorship over that sector of space known 
as Vancouver Island in that dainty province 
of British Columbia. 

Now that the pleasantries are over with I 
wish to challenge, or may I go so far, as to 
DARE ALL MEMBERS of KAG/Kanada to 
join me and the Deadly Scorpion for an 
invasion of I-Con II Convention, here in 
Victoria on October 11-13, 1991 at the 
Harbour Towers. So if you dare, don your 


best weaponry and send a transmission my 
way, I will send your more information. 

If that last dare didn't entice you, maybe 
the List of Special Guests will. Our media 
GOH will be Leslie Neilsen, star of 
FORBIDDEN PLANET, NAKED GUN 1 & 2 . 
The author GOH will be Spider and Jane 
Robinson, authors of STARDANCE and 
STARSEED. The Fan GOH will be Lita Smith- 
Gharet, Master Costumer. If you like what 
you see give me a call. 

Well, I had better close this Channel off, 
code it, and re- cloak myself before the 
Feddies locate my co-ordinates. 

My Word is My Honour, 

Lt K'Qyr vestai-Batlh 
EKV Deadly Scorpion 
Commanding 

Jabbl'ID Se' SoQ 



•CON 


ME M BEBSSrT re 

$30.00 ($27.00 US) till October 1st, 1991 
535.00 (S32.00 US) at the door. 

Day Passes Will Be Available 


Oct 11-13 , 1391 
at the 

‘J-farBour ‘Toivers 
■ Victoria, (B.C . 

Guests of Honour 
Media : Leslie Neilson 


Author : Spider & Jeanne 
Robinson 

(Auborl «tf Sbtninocg. Stariffdl 

Alt: William R. Warren Jr. 

(Ar!b! of tb< Fdura JratSg*. AbbIm 
Artist, & Prwlancer) 

Fan : Lita Smith-Gharet 

(Artist, Fossaritr cf tht Northwest 
eootnmtrs GaILd, Master Craturaer 
Zfcac Editor) 


Harbour Tawen Hotel 
343 Quebec Saw, Victoria, B.C. V8V IW4 
Ph: i -800-663 -5896 Fax: (601) 385-4453 
Convention Room Rates: $70 Cdn / Night 


Membership will be limited! Buy NOW! Located in tic heart of Victoria’s Inner Harbour area 


MAUL USGISTlRA'iniON FMM 

SEND TO : P.O. BOX 30004, 104-3995 QUADRA STREET, VICTORIA. B.C. V8X 5EL 
PH: (604) 381 -ICON (4266) or (206) 782-6484 FAX: (604) 383-0112 

NA MF.: . 

ADDRESS: CITY: 

PROVfSTATE. POSTAL/ZIP CODE: PHONE: 

ENCLOSED IS FOR MEMBERSHIPS. ADDITIONAL MEMBER S<S) NAMES: 

Payment: □ cash cheque □ visa: cord « exp. daw. signaiurc: 

I would like more information on the following areas: 

□ Art Show O Dealers □ Gaming □ Volunceers □ Hospitality 

U Artist's Jam Q Kidcon(daycare) □ Being a GM □ Panels Cl Writer’s Workshop 

□ Advertising C3 Masquerade □ Filking □ Video □ Charity Auction 
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FROM: Sgt-Maj Kuran Tai-Dyzala 

TO: All Vessel Commanders, KAG/KANADA 


New intelligence has been gained regarding some of the 
vessels that I reported on previously (DISRUPTOR #2 & 3). 
First is the C3/A15 cutters. These have only changed in 
schematics, so as to avoid confusion with the 
Federation/Consortium ships. The D12/A14 s have been 
completely done over and should be considered production 
Mark 2's (previous designs being non or low production 
prototypes). Although the basic concept remains the same, you 
will find some interesting changes. 

Next is an Orion version of the Klingon K'SHARA CLASS 
Destroyer. This vessel is a little faster, but just as deadly. Its 
major recognition feature is the use of port and starboard warp 
engines as opposed to a dorsal engine. Naturally, Klingon 
weapon systems are used in preference to other inferior 
models. 


Now we start getting into Federation ships, the SPIDER 
CLASS R.A.M. is now in full production and can be expected to 
be used in system defenses. They have also been deployed from 
ships on the line during sub-light combat while in system. Tests 
indicated that when used by cloaked vessels during attacks (to 
engage pursuing vessels) they were extremely effective. Using 
the KAG version in a computer simulation, the mines 
destroyed one ENTERPRISE CLASS and damaged one 
EXCELSIOR CLASS vessel. I have no doubts that the 
information contained in this report will keep all fleet officers 
busy discerning the capabilities of our Federation counterparts 
for some time. In future reports, I will detail intelligence 
garnered on the SOLOMON CLASS Battleship and the ARIES 
and MERCURY CLASS Couriers. 


IN SERVICE TO THE EMPIRE! 
Kuran Tai-Dyzala, Fleet Intelligence 
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IKV 

DEADL Y 
SCORPION 


e*4-JXL.V unvkG,* 


best weaponry and send a transmission my 
way I will send your more information. 

If that last dare didn't entice you, maybe 
the List of Special Guests will. Our media 
GOH will be Leslie Neilsen, star of 
FORBIDDEN PLANET, NAKED GUN 1 & 2 . 
The author GOH will be Spider and Jane 
Robinson, authors of STARDANCE and 
STARSEED. The Fan GOH will be Lita Smith- 
Gharet, Master Costumer. If you like what 
you see give me a call. 


Well, I had better close this Channel off, 
code it, and re- cloak myself before the 
Feddies locate my co-ordinates. 

My Word is My Honour, 


First off, I want to get into the Salutational 
portion of this transmission then I will get 
into the Challenge portion. 


Lt K'Qyr vestai-Batlh 
IKV Deadly Scorpion 
Commanding 

JabblTD Sc' SoQ 


First, I would like to let you honourable 
members of KAG/Kanada who the hell is 
communicating this annoying little bit of 
noise, well it is I, Lt K'Qyr vestai-Batlh, the 
Commanding officer of the newly 
commissioned IKV Deadly Scorpion. Well, I 
guess I had better thank a certain Captain for 
making all this possible right here and now. 
Thanx again Captain K'Tan zantai- Dyzala for 
bestowing such an honour. The above 
mentioned Captain has given me reigning 
dictatorship over that sector of space known 
as Vancouver Island in that dainty province 
of British Columbia. 

Now that the pleasantries are over with I 
wish to challenge, or may I go so far, as to 
DARE ALL MEMBERS of KAG/Kanada to 
join me and the Deadly Scorpion for an 
invasion of I-Con II Convention, here in 
Victoria on October 11-13, 1991 at the 
Harbour Towers. So if you dare, don your 



•CON 


MEMBERSHIPS 

530.00 (S27.00 US) till October 1st, 1991 
$35.00 (S32.00 US) at the door. 

Day Passes Will Be Available 
Membership will be limited! Buy NOW! 


Oct 11-13 , 1991 
at the 

Harbour ( . Tozvers 
Victoria, (B.C. 


Guests of Honour 

Media : Leslie Neilsom 

fStar at PnrMAta Pfamt. 
Smart. Afcrtest l. TTi> Natal 
Qga. Ptfqgfami 

Author : Spider & Jeanne 
Robinson 

(Aiiban of StMrduncg. Starawdl 

Alt: William R. Warren Jr. 

(Artbt of the Pntoirw Jwdge, Agate? 
Artist, & freelancer) 

Fan : Lita Smith-Gharet 

(Artist, Foasdtr «# Ac Northwest 
Cratncscra Gelid, Mmtcr Ccaiusser 
Zhae Editor) 


Harbour Towcn Hotel 
343 Quebec Street, Victoria, B.C, VSV IW4 
Pk 1-800-663-3896 Fax: <601) 385-4453 
Convention Room Rates: $70 Cdn / Night 
Located in the heart of Victoria’s Inner Harbour area 


fML IREGISTOATIION FMM 

SEND TO : P O. BOX 30CXM, 104-3995 QUADRA STREET. VICTORIA. B.C, V8X 5EI 
PH: (604) 381 -ICON (4266) Of (206) 782-6484 FAX: (604) 383-0132 

NAME: 

ADDRESS: CITY: 

PROVfSTATE. POSTAL/ZIP CODE: PHONE: 

ENCLOSED IS FOR MEMBERSHIPS. ADDITIONAL MEMBER S(S) NAMES: 

Payment: □ cash ZL cheque □ visa: card f — exp. tSaw. signature: 

i would like more information on the following areas: 

Q Art Show □ Dealers □ Gaming □ Volunteers □ Hospitality 

□ Artist's Jam □ Kidconf daycare) □ Being a GM □ Panels d Writer’s Workshop 

□ Advertising td Masquerade □ Filking □ Video □ Charity Auction 


9 


r 



DEI, KARN CLASS II COMMERCE RAIDER 


Klingon 


CONSTRUCTION DATA: 

Model Number - 
Date Entering service - 
HULL DATA: 


Superstructure Points - 

6.6 

Damage Chart - 

C. 

OTHER DATA: 

Crew - 

19 

Cargo - 
Craft - 

ENGINE AND POWER DATA: 

Total Power Units Available - 

21 

Movement Point Ratio - 

2/1 

Warp Engine Type - 

OWB-1 

Number - 

2 

Power Units Available - 

9 ea 

Stress Charts - 

D/F 

Maximum Safe Cruising Speed - 

6 

Emergency Speed - 

9 

Impulse Engine Type - 

OLA-3 


Power Units Available - 
WEAPONS AND FIRING DATA: 

Beam Weapon Type - 
Number - 
Firing Arcs - 
Firing Chart - 
Power Range - 
Damage Modifiers: 


+3 

+2 

+1 

Missile Weapon Type - 

KP-5 

Number - 

4 

Firing Arcs - 

fp/2f/fs 

Firing Chart - 

Q 

Power to Arm - 

l 

Damage - 

10 

SHIELD DATA: 

Deflector Shield Type - 

OSE 

Shield Point Ratio - 

1/2 

Maximum Shield Power - 

7 

COMBAT EFFICIENCY: 

D- 

49.4 

WDF - 

22 



D-ll (REAVER) CLASS VIII CRUISER 


Klingon 


CONSTRUCTION DATA: 

Model Number - 
Date Entering service - 
HULL DATA: 

Superstructure Points - 
Damage Chart - 
OTHER DATA: 

Crew - 
Cargo - 
Craft - 

ENGINE AND POWER DATA: 


35.7 

C 


Total Power Units Available - 

69 


Movement Point Ratio - 

3/1 


Warp Engine Type - 

KWC-3 


Number - 

2 


Power Units Available - 

23 ea 


Stress Charts - 

L/O 


Maximum Safe Cruising Speed - 

8 


Emergency Speed - 

9 


Impulse Engine Type - 

KIF-2 


Power Units Available - 

23 


WEAPONS AND FIRING DATA: 

Beam Weapon Type - 

KD-9 

KD-4 

Number - 

4 

2 

Firing Arcs - 

2fp/2fs 

ap/as 

Firing Chart - 

W 

I 

Power Range - 

5 

4 

Damage Modifiers: 

+3 

1-7 


+2 

8-15 


+1 

16-20 

1-10 

Missile Weapon Type - 

KP-5 


Number - 

3 


Firing Arcs- 

fp/f/fs 


Firing Chart - 

R 


Power to Arm - 

2 


Damage - 

20 


SHIELD DATA: 

Deflector Shield Type - 

KSO 


Shield Point Ratio - 

1/2 


Maximum Shield Power- 

15 


COMBAT EFFICIENCY: 

D- 

137.1 


WDF- 

59.4 
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A-14 (VENGEANCE) CLASS VIII ASSAULT CARRIER 


CONSTRUCTION DATA: 


Model Number - 
Date Entering service - 

1 

HULL DATA: 


Superstructure Points - 

21 .7 f J \ \ 

Damage Chart - 

c IaIAJ 

OTI IKK DATA: 

\f \V/ 

Crew - 

222 

Cargo - 

960 CSU r 

Craft - 

9 Class 1 Cutters 

ENGINE AND POWER DATA: 


Total Power Units Available - 

49 

Movement Point Ratio - 

4/1 

Warp Engine Type - 

KWB-3 

Number - 

2 

Power Units Available - 

13 ea 

Stress Charts - 

Q/Q 

Maximum Safe Cruising Speed - 

6 

Emergency Speed - 

7 

Impulse Engine Type - 

KIF-2 

Power Units Available - 

23 

WEAPONS AND FIRING DATA: 


Beam Weapon Type - 


Number- 


Firing Arcs - 
Firing Chart - 
Power Range - 
Damage Modifiers: 


+3 


+2 


+1 


Missile Weapon Type - 

KP-6 

Number - 

5 

Firing Arcs - 

2fp/f/2fs 

Firing Chart - 

R 

Power to Arm- 

2 

Damage - 

20 

SHIELD DATA: 


Deflector Shield Type - 

KSO 

Shield Point Ratio - 

1/2 

Maximum Shield Power - 

IS 

COMBAT EFFICIENCY: 


D- 

86 

WDF - 

59 


Klingon Empire '''N. 




A15 ( 


) CLASS 1 ASSAULT CARRIER 


Klingon 


CONSTRUCTION DATA: 

Model Number - 
Date Entering service - 
HULL DATA: 

Superstructure Points - 
Damage Chart - 
OTHER DATA: 

Crew - 
Cargo- 
Craft - 

Total Power Units Available - 

Movement Point Ratio - 
Warp Engine Type - 

Number - 

Power Units Available - 
Stress Charts - 

Maximum Safe Cruising Speed - 
Emergency Speed - 
Impulse Engine Type - 

Power Units Available - 
WEAPONS AND FIRING DATA: 

Beam Weapon Type - 
Number - 
Firing Arcs - 
Firing Chart - 
Power Range - 
Damage Modifiers: 

+3 

+2 

+1 

Missile Weapon Type - 
Number - 
Firing Arcs - 
Firing Chart - 
Power to Arm - 
Damage - 

SHIELD DATA: 

Deflector Shield Type - 

Shield Point Ratio - 
Maximum Shield Power - 

COMBAT EFFICIENCY: 

D- 

WDF - 


23 SCU/1150 mt 
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1/2 

OWB-1 

1 

8 

OIA-2 

5 

7 

KIF-2 

2 

OD-1 

1 

f 

E 

3 


OSB 

1/2 

7 

.6 

63.7 
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sign of nervous-ness 
could ruin morale 
belowdecks. "It is a simple 
ruse. The Romulan 
Stormbirds were originally 




n.-. 


••• VfiV 


Romulan 
code. 

"Excellent," 

Koran thought 
for a moment. 

"Karg, what was the name 
of that Stormbird we encountered off of 
Tarsan, 3 weeks ago?" 


The young exec was caught off guard by 
the Captain's question but recovered 
quickly. "The Indemnity, My 
Lord." 


"Very well then, signal the Imperator 


The lights dimmed as the huge battlecruiser 
began cutting its way toward the awaiting 
Romulans. At first, only the dim sensor echo of 
the vessels in wait could be detected, but as the 
Venom approached, the small 
images grew into the shapes 
of ships. Beside each, the 
ships sensors displayed 
energy data. 

"We are being 
hailed by the 
Imperator, Sir" 

The calm voice 
of the 

Commun- 
ications 
officer 
stated. It is 
being trans- 
mitted in a 
known 


in Romulan code. Tell them we are the 
Indemnity and that we have sustained light 
damage from a Klingon ship. That ought to 
confuse them for a while." 


'Do you think that wise. 
Lord?" It was Khatar's voice 
and the young weapons 
officer sounded 
worried. 


Koran 
paused to 
calm the 
young 
Ensign. 
Any 
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bought from us in the Technology exchange 
treaty. There's really little difference between 
the two ships at least to a cursory sensor 
sweep." 

The great bulk of the Venom moved 
inexorably closer to the awaiting Romulan 
fleet. Trained hands were poised over trigger 
locks as the helmsman counted off the range. 
The bridge fell silent as the ship entered the 
range of the enemy vessels. 

"Enemy Nightwing now in range, Captain." 
The ship seemed to inch forward at a 
maddeningly slow pace. 

"Weapons, target Nightwing on Starboard 
side. Fire only on my command. Helm, prepare 
for micro warp manoeuvre." The enemy 
transport grew large in the command screen. 
The Venom silently closed the range. Koran 
could see the individual hull plates on the 
transport when he finally gave the command. 
"Fire all Weapons, Raise shields!" Blue fire 
arced out from the Venom. They hit the vessel 
amidships and the hull began to glow. The ship 
fired again, and the hull of the ship seemed to 
blow outward in a geyser of hot metal. A 
moment later, a brilliant explosion lit the 
screen, and the Venom's sensors screamed their 
anguish at the sudden release of power into 
their detection fields. 

"Rom ships raising shields. Power levels 
building." The voice of Kranar, the defense 
officer was calm and collected. The ships in 
orbit were about to explode into action. The 
first to react was the aging Bird of Prey. Its 
incandescent fire struck the Venom 
unexpectedly and the ship jarred to the right. 

"Activate Warp!" There was a sickening 
lurch as the warp field enveloped the ship. The 
screen went momentarily blank and then 
returned to normal. At first, Koran thought the 
manoeuvre had failed and then he saw the 
display, he was now behind the fleet! 

"Fire Starboard weapons at the Whitewind, 
Port at the other transport!" The fire flew from 
the Venom and splashed against the 
Whitewind's shields but the Nightwing was 
not prepared as a second shot ploughed into 
the port warp engine. "Fire at will!", the 
Captain ordered and the weapons officers 
began to earn their pay. 

The Venom jarred suddenly upward as an 


explosion hit the bridge. Smoke and fire 
erupted around Koran and he could barely 
make out the screen. He rose out of his 
command chair and staggered forward, 
slipping on something wet on the floor. He 
looked down to see Karg lying in a pool of 
blood, a fragment of steel sticking out his back. 
The bridge was in chaos, the heat rapidly 
becoming unbearable. Koran cursed under his 
breath. Suddenly everything went quite. There 
was a creak of metal and then a section of the 
wall blew outward. The air began to suck past 
him toward the tiny hole. A tug at his arm 
caused him to wheel around, it was Kira. 

"We must leave the bridge. Lord, the hull is 
breached. We can continue the fight from the 
emergency bridge!" Her voice was pleading 
and brought him back to life. 

Koran hit the turbolift. He wanted to help 
the others out, but knew it was his duty to save 
the ship. The lift descended. It was jolted to a 
halt above the emergency bridge. 

"G'dayt lift won't work." Koran cursed, but 
his curse was cut short as the door opened and 
he saw Motar standing in front of him. The 
Marine Commander stood with a Disruptor 
menacing the Captain. "Out of my way, Motar, 
I have no time for this foolishness!" 

"I have had enough of your line insults, 
Straave!" Motar pushed the firing stud and the 
shot drove into Koran's chest, heaving him off 
his feet. He flew back against the turbolift wall 
and then sank to the floor. Kira leaped to help 
him and was shot in the back. She pitched 
forward and fell onto the still form of her 
Captain. 

Motar, fascinated by the scene, paused for a 
moment. "How touching," he said, "that one 
should remain so steadfastly loyal to such a 
traitorous Targ as this! Take them away, and 
dispose of them!" Two burly Marines stepped 
forward and picked up the two navy officers. 
"That 7 s what they get for being Fusions! Don't 
pollute my ship with their presence, beam 
them into space! I can just imagine their pain 
and anguish as they boil away in the vacuum 
of space!" Motar turned from the scene. All he 
had to do now was contact the Romulans and 
pass over the Venom to their commander. The 
rewards would be rich indeed! 

(TO BE CONTINUED) 
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Always the Best 

(sung to the tune of the Rainbow Song) 

Why aren't there so many songs about 
Klingons? Why are the Feds such a pest? 
There's Captain Kirk, he is just such a jerk, 
And Spock and McCoy and the rest Why do 
they blame us For wars and destruction? The 
Klingons are always the best! 


■JfcAHU 


Human Fusion Girls 

(sung to the tune of California Girls) 

Now Klinzhai girls are hip they really 
leave the earth behind. And Romulans, with 
their pointed ears are really, really, really hard 
to find. Now I've been in deep space for 
longer than I care to know, and when I get 
back home to my native world I know exactly 
where to go! 


I wish they all could be Human Fusion 
Girls. 


Our CO 

(sung to the tune of Her Majesty) 

Our CO is a pretty weird guy and he 
always has a lot to say. Our CO struts around 
quite a lot. He's a Klingon in every way! 

We want to tell him what a crew that he's 
got but he's always in the mirror looking fine. 

Our CO is a pretty weird guy But he 
publishes a very good 'zine. Oh Yeah! He 
publishes a very good 'zine! 

A Klin named K'tan 

(sung to the tune of the Beverly Hillbillies) 
Come and listen to my story bout a Klin 
named K'tan. Poor little Fusion, he was just a 
fighting man. And then one day he wrote to 
the Epetai and Kris said, take all Kanada or 
you will have to die! 

KAG that is, Klingon Assault Group 
Kanada 


The first thing you know he's commanding 
from a chair. He phoned up his XO with 
something big to share. "I need some help 
with Minax, in your locality. So tell her to be 
quiet and keep up brutality! 


Marines that is, Boarding Troops, Fighting 
Men. 


Now KAG's a mighty Empire and K'Tan is 
at the to.p The membership is growing and 
it's never going to stop. In his mighty fortress, 
K'tan shouts out with pride. Our mighty 
Klingon Empire has now conquered 
nationwide. 

Kanada that is Northern Realm Frozen 
Tundra 

Written by Komac and Minax 

Ah M 

Nothin's Gonna Stand In Our Way 

(Also known as the March of the SAVAGE 

ASSAULT) 

written by Randy Bishop 

The fortunate ones To be fast and free and 
young I wanna count myself among The 
fortunate ones We won't be denied We know 
that time is on our side We've got the passion 
and the drive We won't be denied. 

This generation A fire in our eyes Strong as 
the ties that bind us We don't need no alibies 
Nothin' gonna stand in our way Not tonight. 

We want it all An' tonight we got the call 
We're running' high but we won't fall. We 
want it all We won't be denied Like a raider 
in high drive We're gonna take that sweet joy 
ride We won't be denied. 


New expectations Moments in the sun 
We've waited all our lives An' now we know 
our time is come Nothin' gonna stand in our 
way Not tonight Nothin's gonna standin', 
nothin' stands in our way. 


(Editors Note - Well Warriors , IKV SAVAGE 
ASSAULT is the first KAG/KANADA vessel to 
select a ships theme. Are there any other Ship 
Leaders out there who think there vessel should 
have an identifying tune? Then send it in and let 
the rest of KAG sing along with you and your 
crew!) 
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THE TOP 10 REASONS 
WHY THE FEDERATIO! 1 
HATES KLINGONS 


(NOT 







FED TUNIC 

rr t t 


1. Klingons eat all the hors d'oeuvres at 
parties. 

2. Klingons are a naturally superior race. 

3.I<lingon moms wear combat boots, (and 
they're proud of it!) 


When Lt (jg) Lori-Ann Tracey left the Feds 
and joined the more superior organization, 
she needed a new look! So she paid a 
desperate visit to the Lady Kizbet vestai- 
Dyzala, the fashion mogul of KAG/Kanada. 
Did she have a look for her!!! 


4.We're the ones that their mothers warned 
them about. 

5. So we tried to take over a few Feddie 
planets — what's a hostile act or two 
between interstellar neighbours? 

6. Klingons get to yell at anybody they want. 

7. Klingons get all the girls /guys. 


Taking her basic fed tunic from the movies, 
they ripped off the sleeves! Then replaced the 
white turtleneck with a black one. (For 
winter, in summer go without! All the 
yuppies do!) We added a wide black belt 
with Klingon buckle, and a six-foot gold 
sash, for that change around look. Then a 
quick trip to the quartermaster for custom 
insignia. Taking the basic Fed badge of the 


8. They're jealous of our collective Klingon 
Attitude Problem. 

9. Klingons don't have to follow stupid, 
irrelevant rules (like, oh, say the Prime 
Directive.) 

10. Klingons get to wear leather. 

Cpl Kelly Tashar - IKV PREDATOR 


$ 

Enterprise arrow, we ripped that off. We 
replaced it with a Klingon Trefoil, retaining 
the rectangular background. (See Figure 1) 
The wimpy short fed boots were replaced by 
a warrior's knee high boots. (Florns 
optional.) Replace the fed uniform trousers 
with a pair of plain black trousers or black 
leggings. Add a pair of fingerless gloves and 
you are all set! 

To get this look is rather simple. Go to 
your nearest Star Trek Convention Dealer's 


SUNtooii 


©BY JIM 
PHILLIPS 


THE PLANET ISN’T A GREAT 
PLACE TO VISIT, BUT I 
WOULDN’T WANT TO MISS 
AN EPISODE OF STAR TREK 
THE NEXT GENERATION... 
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Room. Purchase a movie uniform pattern. 
(This method is much easier than making 
your own. I know, because I made my own!) 
When assembling the tunic, don't add 
sleeves. Open both sides of front for lapels, 
don't add shoulder tag. (This is for 
simplicity's sake as well as looks.) Black turtle 
neck, what else needs to be said. Six foot sash, 
any colour, use your imagination! (Or it can 
be shorter.) Knee high black boots. Check 
your local tack or riding supply store, for 
rubber riding boots. They look good, are easy 


to clean and much cheaper than leather. For 
Renegade insignia, contact Quartermaster 
Kiva. Add the decorations and medals you 
have received and you are ready to raid a 
Feddie outpost in style. 

For those of you who don't have the 
resources yet, dressing in basic black and 
adding a sash of any colour, as long as it 
drapes diagonally from one shoulder to the 
opposite hip, will do for a start. 

Kizbet /K'Lori-Ann 



Figure 2a 




Figure 2b 
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(Editors Note: Ever since the IKV BLACK 
ODYSSEY joined the forces of the Empire, we 
have acquired several warriors who, while not 
possessing pure Klingon blood, have demonstrated 
the proper KLIN to prove their worth to the 
Empire. Presented below is one of our newest 
warriors) 

NAME: Drake 

RANK: SGT 

SERIAL #: KCN91-147 

ASSIGNMENT:IKV BLACK ODYSSEY 

GENDER: Male 

SUB-RACE: Human/ Betazoid 

DEPARTMENT: Security 

EYES: Brown 

HAIR: Brown 

HEIGHT: 6' 

WEIGHT: 185 lbs. 

BIRTH PLANET: Earth 

PREVIOUS EDUCATION: SFA Two master 
degrees -philosophy & psychology- from a 
Terran University. 

SHORT HISTORY: Parents separated while 
he was in early teens and he has spent a 
number of years with each. It is generally 
known that his father is a high ranking 
Starfleet Officer who was greatly 
disappointed in his choice of career. He 
defected to the Empire after being abandoned 
by StarFleet. It was thought he would enter 
the Diplomatic Service but for unknown 
reasons chose Security. 

LANGUAGES: Federation Standard, Latin, 
Greek, Klingonese. 

FAMILY: Father (Earth); Mother (Betazed); 
Step-father (Klingon). Due to position of 
father no last name is ever used to avoid any 
awkward situations. Youngest of five. 

INTERESTS: Ancient philosophy, history, an 
avid reader and collector of rare books, 
amateur interests in archaeology, sport. 
Favourite music being 'rock & roll' of mid- 
20th Century. Knowledge of Klingon customs 
and culture. 

PERSONALITY: Brash, very confident in his 


own abilities, yet seldom obnoxious. Makes 
friends quickly and is very loyal. Rarely 
speaks of his past, has very active 
imagination and a good sense of humour. 

MEDICAL HISTORY: Extremely good health 
with above average reflexes. Very health 
conscious about exercise. It is known that 
with his knowledge of psychology and being 
half-Betazoid, he is capable of undermining 
such examination. He did so once on a dare 
from an Academy professor. 

QUIRKS: Refuses to carry standard issued 
Disruptor but has a specially designed 
Disruptor which resembles an old style fire 
arm. This weapon was designed by him to 
allow him to 'pull' faster. He is ranked as 
having one of the best shots in the Fleet even 
when drawing so quickly. 

KUALA - A PERSPECTIVE 

Greetings Klin-panions, my name is Kiiala, 
a new warrior in service to the Empire. I have 
been recently assigned to the IKV LETHAL 
FURY under the command of Lieutenant- 
Commander Khiar Vestai-Tyzantei. I am a 
Romulan-Fusion female who was persuaded 
to join KAG by my mate (the bruises have 
since faded). 

Since I have "come to my senses" and 
dedicated my life to the glory of the Empire, 
life has been good for me. I had been 
considering Starfleet (choke, cough) until I 
discovered what an inferior species humans 
were. I came to this conclusion after 
attending a con here in Edmonton, and 
encountering a group of namby-pamby 
Federation vermin. 

After trying for hours to have a civilized 
conversation (impossible!) with this scum, I 
came to the overwhelming conclusion that 
Starfleet was not for me. Talk about 
INFERIOR! 

After this revelation, I discovered I had 
nowhere to go. So I did nothing, for what 
seemed like years. After a week of moping 
around, my lord decided enough was 
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enough. A battle between us ensured. Suffice 
it to say, I received the worst of the Disruptor 
blasts decorating the room. 

He told me my many talents 
(snicker,snicker) could be put to use serving 
the Empire. I was devastated. The Empire 
was the last place in the cosmos for me! It 
was almost as difficult to comprehend as why 
Andorians have antenna. 


So I told him I would think about it. 
Another carefully aimed blast of a Disruptor 
convinced me he was right. 

Needless to say, I realized the error of my 
ways and signed up immediately. 

Which brings me to the end of my story. To 
this day, I have never regretted my decision. I 
have found the Empire a glorious place to be 
and I look forward to the future. 



Y - Homeworld 

'"fa Usually a Vulcan 

1. A pain-imdlueingj dfewice 

IL- A great: day for a Klingoo 

9° A three-blades knife 

Squirmy food ([usually eaten live!3 
4L- A Klingon pet: 
fla Symbol of the Empire 
f J a £\. device to read minds 
Yip"" Originally it was sonic 

brought; to you by K’Lori-Ann of the EfrCV Black Odyssey 
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"SO MANY MARINES ... 
SO LITTLE SHORE LEAVE!") 



by Khoztyah 
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CREATION CON 
EDMONTON- 

vr 




The 24th century was beamed into 
Edmonton on the 23rd and 24th of March. 
More than 1000 people were on hand to 
welcome the invaders during the Star Trek 
Convention held at the Coast Terrace Inn. 

At 3 pm (15 minutes late), Patrick Stewart 
finally arrived and received a five minute 
standing ovation. 

He started off by apologizing for being 
late, as he had been riding the Mindbender 
Roller Coaster at West Edmonton Mall. “One 
of the problems of being the Captain of the 
Enterprise is that you can't scream/' he said. 

During a question-answer period with the 
audience, someone asked Mr. Stewart if he 
imagined himself always on ST:TNG, Patrick 
Stewart's reply was no, he explained that the 
stage was his first love and it was calling him 
back. But there was no mention of when this 
would be. 

And to the immense pleasure of the 
audience, he said that Wil Wheaton would 
not be back as a regular crew member, but 
only as a guest occasionally. 

The audience also learned that the Dixon 
Hill episodes were his personal favourites, 
and that he has a toupee named George. A 
definite high point to the afternoon was when 
a member of the audience asked Patrick 
Stewart to recite something from 
Shakespeare, which he gladly did, for about 
15 minutes. At the conclusion of his recital, he 
left the stage amidst another standing 
ovation. 

The most disappointing thing about the 
convention was the prices. Many people 
thought they were ridiculously high. A 
simple t-shirt cost around $17.00. Pins, 
anywhere from $6.00 to $16.00. A ST:TNG 
beach towel was $35.00 and worst of all was 
the shirts like those worn on ST:TNG were 
$75.00. Since Patrick Stewart wasn't signing 
autographs personally, a pre-signed pic was 
$15.00, the sam pic unsigned was $5.00. 

But cost aside, it was a very entertaining 
afternoon, with slideshows, an auction, a 
sound alike contest and bloopers. 


For anyone interested, in August on the 
23rd, 24th and 25th, Inter Stellar Conventions 
Celebrates “25 Years of Star Trek through 
Space and Time". With guests from Star Trek 
TBA. That's happening at the Chateau 
Lacombe Hotel in Edmonton. 

In October on the 19th and 20th, Creation 
Con will be holding another ST convention at 
the Coast Terrace Inn (EDM). Guests: TBA. 

Sgt Kaylar Valkris 
IKV LETHAL FURY 



Here is the latest across "The Pond" intelligence 
from KAG/Great Britain: 

From Lt Cmdr Kezia sutai-Kashgar. 

To all in KAG/Kanada. 

Con Report (We are Klingons, too. 9103.01) 

After a long and arduous journey from 
London to Birmingham (a short distance in 
miles, but we nad to deal with an 
organization even worse than the feddies 
called British Rail) my tera'ngan travelling 
companion and I arrived to find ourselves 
staying in quarters that were most unKlin- 
like (clean and comfortable). 

After the customary con rituals and 
collecting something called a 'con package' I 
set about the dealers room and giving the 
KAG table with presence along with a noble 
comrade called Krakator Reshtarc and her 
consort. 

We, then, started recruiting. We gave away 
lots of info and even got a couple of Klinfolk 
to sign up the same day. 

It was a good con. Everything had a Klin- 
theme such as a death scream competition, 
tribble hunt, Klin quiz and even a 
philosophical debate. 

In the video room, well chosen episodes of 
Classic and TNG were being shown and by 
the end of the con even my tera'ngan 
companion had an enjoyable time. 

There are plans for another such con in the 
UK next year, although the venue has been 
changed. Can't have the Feds catching up can 
we? 

Qapla'! 
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The event had started as a mid-afternoon 
tea party for the oh-so-macho members of the 
pride of Starfleet, Starbase 10. HOWEVER, 
word of this event was leaked to 
KAG/ Command thanks to one of the many 
"Klingon Spies" we have within SB10! Not 
surprisingly, in no time at all, KAG had 
overrun the event. I am pleased to say we 
took out the 'tea' and put in a big "P" for 
PARTY! 

The site that had been chosen was a fine 
location for an outdoor outrage on our part. 
We were greeted warmly by the small 
gathering of feds that were there, and as our 
members started to appear, we got down to 
some serious fun. Frisbees flew, pop was 
swallowed, and consumables consumed. The 
cameras snapped at this opportunity to catch 
KAG's finest in terran drag. 

Led by Ensign Colin Starkey of the USS 
WARLOCK, the feds acquitted themselves 
with honour (no small task, as they were 
outnumbered 12 to 5!), and we gained new 
respect for Ensign Starkey, who showed why 
he is their leader. We need him in the Empire! 
(K'Yar, handle it). 

As the day wound down, feds and klinfolk 
alike staggered to their pollution- producers 
and headed out to park on the Toronto 
roadways. With both photographs and 
sunburns to remind us of the fun we had, 
both groups headed off to prepare for out 
next encounter. WELL DONE COLIN AND 
THE WARLOCK CREW! WE OF KAG LOOK 
FORWARD TO OUR NEXT OPPORTUNITY 
TO BUTT HEADS (AND I DON'T MEAN 
FERENGI). 

K'Tan 


Top right: KAG/KAN ADA's Commander and Deputy 
Commander strut their stuff. With these two in charge, where can 
we go wrong? 

Middle right: Two Klingon Cads receive their K.A.D.s from 
Captain K'Tan, the original cad himself! 

Bottom right: Captain Komac, the bard, sings for his supper 
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KAGjKANADA takes a break from mugging Earthers to mug for the camera. 



Above: KIV A (center) receives the news of her appointment as 
KAG/KAN ADA's Quartermaster. Doesn't she look thrilled? 
Right: KAG/KAN ADA Senior Officers introduce themselves to 
Ensign Colin Starkey oftheUSS Warlock (SB10/SFC) 
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Greetings from K'Tadd Okeif, Chief 
Science Officer of the IKV Black Odyssey. 

Last time I spoke to you I reported on the 
state of artificial intelligence in the 
Federation. I am very pleased to further 
report that, in this field as in all other Feddie 
endeavours, there is much strife. While there 
is no doubt that the Empire will Rule, it is 
good to know that the Feddies themselves 
will assist us in our goal. How can the 
Federation hold together when members of 
the same field are so diametrically opposed? 

On Earth there is a man named Rodney 
Brooks who has created a six-legged 
mechanized bug with the brains of an ant. He 
has developed a piece of unintelligent 
artificial intelligence. His bug, named Attila, 
has programmed "instinct". Attila has a 3.61b 
frame with 23 motors, 10 microprocessors 
and 150 sensors, including a mini video 
camera. Its six legs with their 3 independent 
ranges of motion allow Attila to climb over 
obstructions, scramble up inclines and pull 
itself up onto ledges. Attila has no central 
brain but rather, as Brooks calls it, a 
subsumption architecture which lays out a 
menu of primitive instincts such as TRACK, 
PREY, MOVE FORWARD, AND BACK OFF. 
Since there is no central brain to choose and 
blend these "instincts", they each compete for 
control of the robot. The winner is 
determined by what the robot's sensors 
detect at any moment and all other 
behaviours are subsumed. When Attila 
encounters something in its path which 
engages one of the sensor antennas, a LIFT 
FRONT LEG behaviour is triggered. If the leg 
makes it on to the object, the MOVE 
FORWARD takes over and Attila starts to 
pull itself up. Pulling itself up causes the leg 
sensors to feel a shift in weight which in turn 
triggers the ROTATE JOINTS and so on until 
the robot is clear of its obstacle and goes on 
its way. There are also crisis avoiding 
instincts such as BACK OFF which will 
override higher goals like TRACK PREY. 
Each of these goals or instincts is set up in 
layers of hierarchy which takes the 


underlying layers for granted. Thus Attila can 
pursue its highest goal without worrying 
about a collision until the object is actually 
there. 

Higher level behaviours share the 
resources of a single microprocessor while 
each of Attila' s legs has a dedicated computer 
to control lower level functions (e.g. LIFT 
LEG). Information from sensors is also 
shared; signals from the antennas are sent to 
all the microprocessors so that each 
behaviour can respond to what is going on 
up ahead. 

Brooks believes that this is the direction 
that artificial intelligence should take. He 
wants to eventually build robots the size of 
gnats which will each have individual goals 
to reached by instinct. He does not believe 
that abstract reasoning is necessary for robots. 
Many people disagree; they believe that 
Brooks's ideas can used to complement their 
own work not that it is the wave of the future. 
While many agree that what Brooks is doing 
is valuable, they believe that it alone is 
insufficient. Marvin Minsky, one of the 
founding fathers of artificial intelligence has 
been quoted as asking, "Why bother building 
a robot that's capable of getting from here to 
there if once it gets there it can't tell the 
difference between a table and a cup of 
coffee?" Why indeed? 


[DISCOVER; March 1991; vol. 12, no. 3 - 
based on an article by David H. Freedman] 
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Once again it is I, K'Yar, Chief 
Communication officer aboard the IKV Black 
Odyssey. I still have not received any articles 
or information from my fellow Klin. MOVE 
IT! My reports can only improve with your 
input. I must say that chain letters are not 
welcome. K'Tadd, Drake, and myself all 
received one within the last month. Only 
KAG/KANADA and Starbase 10 members 
know all three of our addresses. We do not 
believe in such garbage so if you are a KAG 
member do not send anymore! However, I do 
want to receive legitimate mail from KAG 
members so please write. Now, on to my 
report. 

ST NEWS 

Filming has finally begun on Star Trek VI: 
The Undiscovered Country. It is said that 
Klingons figure big in the film. Michael Dorn 
is to have a small part as an ancestor of Worf. 
According to the May 1991 issue of the British 
magazine, TV Zone, a Klingon peace 
ambassador is murdered aboard the 
Enterprise. Kirk and McCoy are blamed and 
sent to a penal colony leaving Spock in 
charge of the ship. Leonard Nimoy is the 
film's executive producer and also helped 
with the storyline. One other name I've heard 
mentioned in the cast is Christopher 
Plummer. I had heard rumours that Kirk 
would die in the film but Leonard Nimoy has 
said that none of the regulars die. The movie 
is being filmed in Alaska and California. 

Seatrekker K'Hack cornered George Takei 
and demanded the truth concerning the 
rumour of him now commanding the 
Excelsior. In a deadpan face George replied 
that was he was neither confirming nor 
denying that rumour. He did confirm that 
over 90% of his scenes were filmed away 
from the rest of the crew. What does that tell 
you? 

Other ST news involves Kirk's birthplace. 
Riverside, Iowa has claimed that James T. 
Kirk with be born there on March 28, 2228. 
An article in the April 1991 issue of Premier 
magazine mentions that Gene Roddenberry 


welcomes this. He called it a "very 
enterprising idea." The town has installed a 
model of the Enterprise (dubbed the USS 
Enterprise) in a town park. This year they 
buried a time capsule to be opened on the 
birthdate. A grassy knoll behind the barber- 
shop has been designated the official 
birthplace. Trek memorabilia is available at 
the Riverside Flower Trek, a vial of "Kirk 
dirt" sells for $3. The town is currently trying 
to raise enough money to build a statue of 
Kirk. William Shatner has expressed the hope 
that Riverside is a "warm, homey place." 

By all reports there will only be two more 
seasons of TNG. Patrick Steward recently 
stated at a convention in Edmonton, Alberta, 
that he will definitely be leaving after the 
sixth season. He has started a Shakespearean 
theatre group and plans to tour with them 
after TNG. However, it won't be the end. 
There are plans for TNG films in the future. 

The TNG Technical Manual written by 
Rick Sternbach and Mike Okuda is due out in 
October. 

The April 1991 Starburst features an article 
on the art of illusion on TNG. It contains 
pictures of the Klingon homeworld. 

Away from the show: Patrick Stewart had a 
cameo part in "LA Story". He played the 
sleazy owner of a trendy French restaurant, 
L'ldiot. He was hilarious. I recently watched 
the 6-part PBS series, "The Shape of the 
World" hosted by Patrick Stewart. It was 
about the mapping of the world. It was good 
to see the Captain in his civilian clothes. I 
even learned something. I learned that Jean- 
Luc is just as sexy out of uniform. Now quit 
leering, Valerika. You know what I mean! 

QUOTE OF THE MONTH: "I AM NOT A 
MERRY MAN!"- WORF IN "QPID". 

That is all. Remember to send anything 
you can. You will get credit for it. K'Tadd, 
Chief Science officer aboard the Black 
Odyssey, provided me with some of the 
information contained in this report. Hailing 
frequencies closed. Captain. 
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NEWS ITEM #1 

KAG/KANADA now tops the 100 member 
mark! Yes Warriors, thanks to your efforts, we 
now account for l/7th of 
KAG/ INTERNATIONAL'S total member- 
ship! Considering the diversity of population 
between our land and everybody else's, this 
is just phenomenal. Well done to all of you, 
you have made me proud, and you have 
proved your worth is beyond measure. 

NEWS ITEM #2 

As I sit and type this piece of propaganda, 
plans are still formulating for TORONTO 
TREK V. The TENTATIVE schedule of 
Klingon-backed activities include the KAG 
Food Drive; a discussion panel entitled "The 
Klingon Empire on $5.00 a Day"; a second 
discussion panel involving KAG and an as- 
yet-unnamed Federation Group debating the 
"Great Peace"; a Klingon Ceremonial Parade 
(where your beloved leader will hand out 
Smiley Medals and bestow PROMOTIONS 
and honours); as well as the Masquerade and 
Inter-Galactic Dating Game. If you 
Ontario/Quebec Warriors go to only one 
convention this year, it had better be this one! 
PS - Don't forget the KAG Dealers Table! 

NEWS ITEM # 3 

After receiving a suggestion from Sgt 
Kiiala of LETHAL FURY to pass around the 
KAG/KANADA Directory, I and my glorious 
Print Lackey have made the following 
decision: The entire KAG/Kanada Directory 
(excluding those people who do not wish to 
be published) will be produced once a year 
and sent around to all members. After that, 
updates will be published in the back of 
DISRUPTOR to allow changes. This way, both 
old and new members will be able to write to 
the many widely scattered warriors in our 
group, and isn't communications a major part 
of this group? Anyway, thanks to Kiiala, this 
will be our new policy. Now Kiiala is a new 
member, and she is not an officer and she is 
not my next door neighbor (thank Kahless), 
BUT, SHE DID HAVE A SUGGESTION ON 
HOW WE MIGHT IMPROVE THINGS HERE 


AND SHE WROTE IT DOWN AND SENT IT 
TO ME! I am not unapproachable, people, so 
don't feel that you are not allowed to 
contribute. Well done, Kiiala, and keep up the 
good ideas! 

REVIEW #1 

PRIME DIRECTIVE by Garfield & Judith 
Reese-Stevens. 

THIS IS A GREAT BOOK! I wanted to get 
that out of the way right now. This is the third 
of the hardcover mega-novels that have been 
written for our beloved STAR TREK. In this 
book, a world is destroyed and the blame 
rests squarely on the shoulders of James 
Tiberius Kirk. The others, excluding Scotty, 
are all implicated in the tragedy, and are 
expelled from StarFleet. Uhura is even jailed! 
Dudes, the authors have done their usual 
outstanding job in remaining faithful to the 
established personalities of the characters. 
James Kirk acts like James Kirk should, and 
the others are also faithfully portrayed. The 
story is one that is long overdue, and is one of 
the few original plot lines to be written in the 
last couple of years. I rate this one high. Don't 
wait for the paperback to come out, buy it 
now! 10 OUT OF 10 FOR PRIME 
DIRECTIVE! 

REVIEW #2 

GHOSTWALKER by Barbara Hambly 

This is not a great book. It is not a bad 
book, but the predictability of the script, 
combined with the utter lack of imagination, 
brings this story to a complete halt before it 
even starts. Once again, we are presented 
with a pathological killer aboard the 
ENTERPRISE. Now since we know that none 
of the major Ship's Characters are going to be 
killed, the suspense of who is next, is not 
there. As well, the romantic sub-plot 
involving Kirk and the obligatory female 
cannot hold our attention since we know that 
Jimmy will never trade in the Big E for any 
pleasures of the flesh. The xenophobia of the 
species under study in this book allows the 
reader to anticipate the plot. This storyline is 
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once again a re-hash of old news. How many 
murderers must we put up with in the 
corridors of ENTERPRISE? The Klingon 
involvement in this story is minimal, and is 
used only to give our Federation heroes an 
excuse to use their fists and phasers. This tale 
keeps Ms Hambly's perfect record of 
mediocre stories intact. 4 OUT OF 10 

REVIEW #3 

CONTAMINATION by John Vornholt 

Here we are in the 24th Century, and there 
are STILL killers wandering the halls of the 
ENTERPRISE! Yes folks, no surprises from 
this guy either. Once again, somebody is 
killing people aboard ENTERPRISE. At least 
when we Klingons do it, we are trying to gain 
by it. People on the ENTERPRISE seem to 
waste each other at the drop of a hat. Where 
does the Federation find all these psychos 
and why do they keep putting them on the 
ENTERPRISE? Now the plot supposedly 
involves scientists and secrets, and our man 
Worf is at least given a major role in this one, 
but it is not enough to save the story. Buy it 
for your collection, but don't waste your 
oxygen reading it. I give it 5 OUT OF 10. 

REVIEW #4 

RENEGADES by Gene DeWeese 

As a renegade fedder myself, I am 
outraged by the renegades which gave the 
title of the book. The once Lt Cmdr Jason 
Carmody was dishonourably discharged 
from StarFleet on the grounds that he broke 
the Prime Directive with some devastating 
results. So guess who he gets to be embroiled 
in a mad scheme to get back at the Federation 
using this mystery man's computer expertise, 
who had a reason for revenge, with the help 
of a bunch of Klingons. I'm sure you've all 
guessed the culprit/ victim. He's the guy who 
was 'killed' by an 'action' of James Kirk. The 
man who years before had named a daughter 
after old Jimmy boy. You got it Ben Finney! 
They even tried to use the ploy of 'killing' 
Spock and McCoy to get people interested. In 
my opinion, this book is a loser for both Fed 
and Klin. The feds were so dense, that you 
wanted to slap them around a couple times to 
wake them out of their stupor. The Klinfolk 
on the other hand were dishonourable 


cowards who would rather run than face 
their destiny. This book is almost not worthy 
to even have on your shelves. Unless you 
want to make a collection. I'd advise against 
shelling out $6.35 for this piece of utter trash. 
2 OUT OF 10 or F— . 

K' Lori- Ann 

REVIEW #5 

n<V NASTOJ NEWSLETTER 

This is the first foray into the world of 
print for IKV NASTOJ of the KAG/ Imperial 
Guard in Buffalo, New York. This first effort 
is 12 pages of KLIN! The spirit of Lt Cmdr 
Kurg and his warriors is obvious in their 
work, and their pride in KAG and their ship 
is presented for all to see. A new voice on the 
'zine scene, I look forward to the next issue. 

K'Tan 

REVIEW #6 
THE PICARDIAN 

"The Picardian" is a fanzine edited by 
Marilyn Wilkerson out of Evansville, Ind. The 
zine takes a tongue-in-cheek look at Patrick 
Stewart. Each is about 8 pages long and 
contains filks, fiction, poetry, etc. The current 
issued contains such articles as: the comic 
feature, "Capt. Picard and the invasion of the 
message threads", "I'm not insane" filk, "The 
hunting of the <snrk>" and "The Earl Grey 
TeaBernacle." The fans call themselves 
DSPSG's (disgusting, slobbering, Patrick 
Stewart groupies). The High Priestess of the 
Hidden Ritual is called Fruit Loops 
Mackenzie, she gives the Hidden Ritual — the 
Enigmatic Gesture. This is the gesture Picard 
uses when he says "engage" to the ensign of 
the week. The zine really is a breath of fresh 
air and it's always good to find a group who 
don't take fandom or themselves too 
seriously. For info, and subscription rates 
send a SASE to: Marilyn Wilkerson 829 S.E. 
Riverside Dr. Evansville, Ind. 47713 U.S.A. I 
would give this zine a grade of A. Good job! 

K'Yar Beniqej 

Chief of Communications IKV Black Odyssey 
REVIEW #7 

STORM'S EYE: The Voice of the Lontul'a' 
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Squadron, Issue 1.1 and 1.2 

This also a first effort in the publishing 
field for the Lontul'a' Squadron. Their 
original format was that of several typed 
pages hastily copied and stapled together, 
with much of it in single spacing with a lack 
of visuals. Their present format is much, 
much improved and perhaps can show the 
real talent of the Squadron. In its new and 
improved format, it is similar to the 
publication, Mindscanner, with several letter 
sized pages folding in half and a staple to 
hold together. A fine first two efforts. Grade: 
B. 

K'Lori-Ann 
REVIEW #8 

MINDSCANNER #3 and #4 

I thought I would save the best for last. 
Now the word best in a review of a 
newsletter can be interpreted in many ways. 
Best as in the visual sense; best in the contents 
sense; best in the information sense, and best 
in the nitpicky sense. Since the publication of 
the last Disruptor, there have been two issues 
of this 'best' newsletter. Both are very 
informative and good ego strokes for 
KAG/Kanada, especially in #4 for Captain 
K'Tan. How will we ever be able to fit his ego 
in a room smaller than a gymnasium now! 
They are both best in the useful category. I 
can always skim info from this publication. 
Most useful in #3 was the ideas for publicity. 
Most useful in #4 was “How Does One Get 
Promoted in the Klingon Assault Group?" 
Both are of interest to any member of KAG. 
Since I have agreed to keep this review 
gradeless, to show that my word once given 
is always kept, I will end this by saying, GO 
AND TAKE A TRIP TODAY IN THE 
MINDSCANNER, IT WILL CLEAR UP A 
LOT OF FUZZY NOTIONS. 

K'Lori-Ann 



Kai Birthdays. Kai Klingons. Kai Klingons 
with birthdays in the time span of this 
issue of The Disruptor. The following 
members of KAG/Kanada will be 
celebrating their date of birth in the 
glorious fashion of Klin. May you get the 
chance to kick Fedder butt on this most 
glorious day. 

Sgt K'Kor, August 3rd 

Sgt K'aline Ostra, August 4th 

Sgt Koseph Tai Mlvyoth, August 15th 

Sgt Vaya, August 21st 

Sgt Kloran tai-Gashtor, August 21st 

LtCmdr Khiar vestai-Tyzantei, August 31st 

Sgt DaSpu Mach, September 1st 

Sgt Mandurk Magica, September 6th 

Sgt Ka'rem Tai Klinsha, September 6th 

Sgt Mel Vavaroutsa, September 6th 

Sgt Drake, September 8th 

Sgt Troy, September 8th 

Sgt V'Kar Zadan, September 18th 

Sgt T'Khut, September 20th 

Cpl K'Haleel Vodleq'nuk, September 21st 

Sgt K'Vangra tai-Klawor, September 26 

Sgt Maj Kuran tai-Dyzala , September 28th 

Sgt Kiaala, October 6th 

Major Minax vestai-Gashtor, October 11th 

Sgt K'Mar Valkris, October 11 

Sgt K'Odiar Valkris, October 11 

Sgt Kaylar Valkris, October 12 th 

Capt K'Tan Zantai Dyzala, October 12th 

Cmdr K'Lori-Ann Tracey vestai 

Paghtlhingan, October 23rd 

Cpl Korwyn Tai Zubatae, October 27th 
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(Editors Note - The Line Descriptions are still 
coming in! It is great to see how many of you are 
developing the background of your personas. Keep 
it up! Next time we will bring you more lines and 
some special surprises). 


The Three Faces of the Empire 



Romulan/Fusion Imperial Race Human/Fusion 


KLINGONS ALL - VICTORIOUS 
TOGETHER! 

HOUSE NAME: BATLH 
House Type: Extended 
Composition:Human Fusion 
Imperial 
Romulan Fusion 
Size: 10,000 - 20,000+ 

Age: 300 - 500 Years 
Epetai: K'Aud Epetai Batlh (Dead) Thought 
General/Imperial Strategic Advisor and 
Ambassadorial General. 

Symbols /Signs: An extended levek, impaling 
a human skull, with an Imperial Trefoil 
tattooed onto the forehead of the skull. The 
house name in plqad at the base of the levek. 

NOTES: 

The BATLH bloodline is one of the oldest 
and largest Klingon lines in the Empire's 
existence. During the Pre-Fusion period, the 
Batlh Line was a Closed line. Then 150 years 
ago, the Elders of the Batlh Line made a 
monumental decision that would change the 
face(literally) of the House for centuries to 
come. The line was opened irp for the 
members of the most noble and honourable 
bloodlines of the Human-Fusion sub-race of 
the Klingon people. 


The Batlh Line has been known to be 
ruthless in every endeavour that we have 
undertaken. Many of our Line have gained 
honour and glory in battle against the 
Romulans and the Federation. The founder of 
our line, K'Aud, was the founder of the first 
Inner Circle of Assassins. Many of our 
members are presently in positions of honour 
and authority in the Imperial Marines and the 
Imperial Intelligence Division. The Batlh also 
holds positions of influence in the ruling 
council. 



HOUSE NAME: BANEZIN 
House Type: Open 
Composition: Human Fusion 38% 

Imperial 23% 

Romulan Fusion 39% 

Size: 1500+ 

Age: 200 Years (Approximate) 

Epetai: Kraken Epetai Banezin 

Symbols /Signs: A stylized Khomerex Stela, 


30% 

70% 

0 % 
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with the lower portion turning into a claw, 
clutching a golden ball. 

NOTES: 

The House Banezin is one of the few 
houses to come out of the ashes of the Four 
Years War relatively intact. While other 
houses purged themselves of Human and 
Romulan Fusions, Banezin welcomed them 
with open arms. They believed with new 
blood, the house would become stronger and 
more powerful; that those houses that chose 
to close their doors to those of other blood 
would suffer for it, eventually. 

With this line of reasoning. Line Benazin 
has made enemies (like House of Phreizon), 
while also, having made strong alliance with 
other houses (like Klinsha). At the present, 
the Epetai is strongly behind the Klingon 
Alliance with the Federation, believing that 
the exchange of technology and idea will 
create a stronger and more powerful Empire 
for centuries to come. 



THE FIRST ANNUAL 
KOLYMPICS 


SATURDAY AUGUST 17,1991 
AT G. ROSS LORD PARK, TORONTO. 

SITE OPENS AT 12:00 PM FOR 
CONTESTANT REGISTRATION THIS IS A 
CONTEST OF SKILLS AND DARING 
BETWEEN THE KLINGON EMPIRE AND 
THE FUTILE FEDERATION, IF THEY 
DARE!!! 

TENTATIVE EVENT SCHEDULE 

12:30 OPENING CEREMONIES- 
i TRADITIONAL FEDERATION SACRIHCE. 
12:45 ORGANIANS ARRIVE!! 13:00 TRIBBLE 
STOMPING- WEAR LARGE BOOTS, THE 
BIGGER THE BETTER 13:30 SAUCER 
SEPARATION 13:45 GAGH BREAK 14:30 
FEDDIE HOBBLE- 4 LEGGED RACE 14:45 
FEDS REST!!!! 15:00 BIOLOGICAL 
ORGANISM TOSS 15:30 DISRUPTORS AT 10 
PACES 16:00 KLINGON MUCK RAKING 
16:45 FILKING CONTEST-ANY LITTLE 
DITTY WILL DO 17:15 AWARDS AND 
CLOSING CEREMONIES 17:45 PARTY!!! 
PARTY!!! PARTY!!! 

ALL NECESSARY EQUIPMENT 
FOR PARTICIPANTS 

1 . OLD CLOTHES: 2 OR 3 SETS MAY BE 
NECESSARY 

2. TOWELS: REPEAT TOWELSSSSS 

3. SWIMSUITS: DECENT AND PROPER 

4. BOOTS: RUBBER OR OTHER 

5. GLOVES: TO PROTECT HANDS 

6. GAGH: FEDDIE EQUIVALENT, LUNCFI 

7. PISTOL: CAPABLE OF SHOOTING ONLY 
LIQUID SUBSTANCES 

8. ALL PERSONAL PARTY SUPPLIES 

9. YOU!!!!! 

TO REGISTER OR FOR MORE 
INFORMATION, CONTACT: MIN AX VESTAI 
GASHTOR c/o CAROL BENNETT 16 
ISMAILIA CRESCENT, SITE 24 BORDEN, 
ONTARIO, L0M-1C0 (705) 424-6798 
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PERSONAL 

My dearest Koseph: You have honoured 
me with 5 years of love, commitment, and 
nurturing. I have strived to do the same, 
though, when we're having so much fun, it 
doesn't feel so much like striving. I am proud 
to be your consort, but even more, I am 
moved with joy to be counted as your best 
friend. Happy anniversary my love. 

All my love, all my life... 

T'Maurin 

RAIDERS WANTED 

Citizens of the Empire attend!! I Neilas Tai- 
Simparri, will be travelling to WORLDCOM 
(CHICAGO) this autumn. If you will also be 
going there, write and let me know. Perhaps 
we can form an assault team. Contact me c/o 
C. Courtney, P.O. Box 1085, Deep River, 
Ontario, KOJ 1P.O., KANADA 

QUANTUM LEAGUE 

An international fan club of Quantum 
League fans. As far as we know, we are the 
first of our kind, although not the only. We 
publish a bi-monthly newsletter, THE 
NEWSLEAGUER, as well as a calender of QL 
events. We have monthly meetings and our 
membership package includes a membership 
card, a hologram and a few other goodies that 
may surprise you. Membership is $15/year. 
Why not join today! For more information 
contact: Quantum League, 22 Chalk Farm 
Drive, Toronto, Ontario, M3L 1L2. 

LINE INFORMATION WANTED 

I'm compiling a list of Lines, their symbols 
and their History. Since I have been in KAG, I 
have noticed that many people do not know 
what line to join or what lines are out there to 
join. Those of you who have sent in your 
information to the Disruptor, need not send 
one to me. I'm working out of the ones made 
available thus far. Format I am looking for is 
the one used in the Disrupter, so only those 
which are the same or in similar format will 
be accepted. The list is expected to be out 


sometime Spring '92, so I will be accepting 
info until January 31st, 1992. Please send line 
information to Cmdr K'Lori-Ann Tracey 
vestai-Paghtlhingan, c/o Angela Tchen, 1110 
Pembroke St. East, Pembroke, Ontario K8A 
7R5 (until August 31st, 1991); 32 Amos Ave, 
Waterloo, Ontario N2L 5G3 (Starting 
September 1st, 1991) 

HELP WANTED 

WANTED: 200 mercenaries for light 
security duties. If interested, contact the 
insidious Dr Wang, Demon Island, 
SomeWhere In The South Pacific. 



"As Minax reached forward, Kintax backed 
away in an effort to dodge the lethal thrust 
aimed at his throat. Fortunately Minax's 
superior training allowed him to outguess his 
opponent and he dove forward and 
intercepted his opponents retreat. Yet again. 
Marine training had won and Kintax' s lifeless 
body slumped to the ground." 

If you want to be one of KAG Kanada's 
Elite, then become a true Klingon and be a 
marine. Our numbers are few, as the blood 
rituals involved scare many faint hearted 
fools (Navy Wogs) away. For the sake of the 
Empires future, we need strong and brave 
warriors to carry on the traditions. 

KAG Kanada's members now exceed 100, 
and only a few courageous Klingons have 
deigned to prove themselves as true warriors 
by applying to be Marines. I know that some 
of you out their were recruited and never told 
about the boldest of the Klingons. Now is 
your opportunity to show your true grit! 
Become a Klingon Marine and attain honour, 
fame and renown! 

The future is ours to make. Glory is for 
those who seek it! 

If these words make your heart race and 
your blood boil, then contact: 

Major Minax Vestai Gashtor. 
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IMPERIAL 


(Editors Note - The following document was 
received from the previously unknown KLINGON 
STARBASE CODENAME: TALON. Your 
feedback on this proposal would be most 
appreciated.) 

ATTENTION: ALL WARRIORS OF 
KAG/KANADA 

"It is with honour that the Klingon Empire 
announces the activation of STARBASE 
"TALON". This facility will be the base of 
operations for the elite strike force to be 
known as the IRON TALON KORPS. SB 
TALON will also serve as a testing and 
training 
installation for 
recruits in the 

me 

This message is 
an open invitation 
to all warriors of 
KAG/KANADA 
to submit appli- 
cations for the 
ITK. Successful 
applicants will be 
admitted to the 
IRON TALON 
KORPS training 
program. The ITK 
will undoubtedly 
prove to be an 
invaluable tool to 
the Klingon 
Empire. 

There is no 
dishonour in 
rejection, nor in 
failure to pass the rigorous testing procedures 
of the ITK. Only by not even trying could you 
acquire the mantle of dishonour. After all ... 

THERE ARE FAR LESS GLORIOUS WAYS 
TO DIE! 

Thought General Mragg 
Kommandant SB TALON" 

The IRON TALON KORPS is a role-play-by- 


mail system specifically designed for all 
members of KAG/KANADA as one method 
of "fleshing out" their characters. 

This system combines the simplicity offered 
by adventures featured in 'which-way' 
systems with the unpredictability of random 
roll-determination tables. 

Your character will be introduced to SB 
TALON, an installation located within the old 
Imperial/Federation Neutral Zone,; 
confronted by all manner of hostile 
adversaries and situations in the 'testing 
stage' and, if successful, sent on an elaborate 

first mission. In 
the future, we 
hope to run a 
number of 
multiple player 
adventures as 
well. 

All that's 
required to 
participate is an 
imaginative 
interest in STAR 
TREK and, 
specifically, the 
Klingon Empire 
(you are a 
member of 
KAG, right?); 
the ability to 
visualize 
imaginary 
situations; an 
intense desire to 
survive and 
succeed; and an SASE per turn (usually a 
maximum of two per month). 

So, what are you waiting for? drop a line to: 

SGT BARLAKH WARG, 

C/O DAVID SWEET, 

4769 MCDOUGALL CRESCENT, 

NIAGARA FALL, ONTARIO, L2E 1B8. 

Your introductory information package will 
be sent out the same day! 
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ARE YOU GOING TO TORONTO 
TREK V? 


WOULD YOU BE WILLING TO 
SPARE SATURDAY MORNING AT 
THE CON TO GO SEE TOUR OF THE 
UNIVERSE FOR ONLY $8.50/ 
PERSON? 

Hopefully the answer to the above 
two questions are YES. This is because 
Lt C'Hil tai-Dev'wl is organising a 
Klingon trek to the TOUR OF THE 
UNIVERSE on the Saturday Morning, 
July 25th, 1991. This is what we know. 
The TOUR is in operation from 10 AM 
- 10 PM. But, since we really don't 
want to miss anything at TTV, we want 
to get a start as soon as possible. C'Hil 
thinks that 8:30 AM would be really 
good, since being a large group we 
have to be there 30 minutes early. 

What we need is a minimum of 15 
people for a discount. (Approx. 1/3 



off.) Minimum height for attendance is 
THREE (3), feet. We don't even have to 
pay in advance, BUT we must register 
in advance. Here are the specifics! 

Date: July 25th, 1991 
Time: 8:30 AM 
Cost*: $8.50 Adults 

$4.25 Children (4-12) 

Duration: 45 minutes 

What C'Hil needs to know is that 
who is going by NO LATER THAN 
July 20th, 1991 (NOTE DATE 

CHANGE!!!!!), since he has to register 
a large group with the time, EXACT 
number of people going and date. 
C'Hil can be contacted most evenings 
after 7 PM and on weekends at (416) 
826-4272. Also worthy to note that on 
Saturdays from 6-7, only during 
commercials, or else... 

*regular costs $12.95 Adults and $6.95 
Children 
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FROM THE HEART OF THE KLINGON * 3 EMPIRE 
THE ORIGINAL 


UIN-KON 


September 6-8, 1991 

STAR TREK’S 25th ANNIVERSARY WEEKEND 

at the 

SHERATON PREMIERE HOTEL 

Tysons Planet 

(Coordinates: Tysons Corner, VA (only IS mins, west of Washington, DC) 

Additional Guests: Marc Okrand (Creator of the Klingon language), Howard Weinstein (Star Trek novelist), Arne 
Starr (Inker for Star Trek comics), Ed Miarecki (professional prop-maker) 

lotergalactlc Bodybuilding Competition: Compete as your favorite alien (NO TERRANS ALLOWED), 
judged by Todd Bryant and Spice Williams. 

Klingon Dinner: Definitely NOT for the weak palette! 

Klingon Model-Making Contest: Ships to weapons, Klingons against al 1 others Winners determined by SFMA 
prop-maker Ed Miarecki and inker for Star Trek comics Arne Starr 

*“ The term "KEngon" i« a trademark of Paramount Picture* Corporation. 

SEND REGISTRATION FORMS AND MAKE CHECKS PAYABLE TO — 

KL1N-KON, INC. / PO BOX 656 / RIDGE, NY 11361 



Membership: 


IMPQR T ANT : List names of all persons being registered 

3 day - S30 (before 6/1/91) and $35 (on or after 6/1/91) 

Saturday - $20 Sunday - $18 


Dealer’s tables: $150 per table (includes 2 memberships) # of tables 
Fanzine tables: $100 per table (includes 1 membership) # of tables 

Klingon Dinner (Saturday) : $30 per person 

Name 


State 


Additional information requests: Check and send long SASE to convention address. 
ArtShow , fl IntergalactloBody bull ding fJ Modal-making Contest | j Allen Apparel 
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A THREE HOUR TOUR ... A THREE HOUR TOUR 

% . v’ '• flF’'' ' %, . ! ".$&• t?#- W ' ' ? '•; 'Wftd ,0&4rg$. '■' v ^ •* 

PERSONAL LOG OF LT. CMDR. K'HACK VESTAI KRAUTT. 


’4Wf£ 1 


After the success of our last scouting 
mission in the name of the Klingon Empire, 
Lt. K'ynda came up to me with an even more 
grandiose scheme. This time we would enlist 
on board an ocean traversing vessel known as 
the S.S. Britanis. (Ha! That name would 
change soon enough, once we were through 
with that vessel.) Once on board we would 
partake in a special event known as SeaTrek 
'91, a silver anniversary sea cruise honouring 
the past 25 years of Star Trek. This cruise 
would take place from May 26th to the 31st 
with the ship departing the port of Miami 
and sailing to several ports of call including 
Key West, Playa Del Carmen and Cozumel, 
Mexico. 


Scheduled guests for this cruise would 
include the great bird of the galaxy himself. 
Gene Roddenberry, Majel Barrett, Michael 
Dorn, William Campbell, George Takei, 
Jimmy Doohan, Nichelle Nichols, Walter 
Koenig, Mark Lenard, Denise Crosby, Wil 
Wheaton, Marina Sirtis, A.C. Crispin, Richard 
Arnold, Colm Meany and a host of others. 

Well, well, well. This could be very 
interesting. We would have a chance to go on 
vacation and eliminate a large number of 
Starfleet officers. How could I pass up such 
an opportunity? I swiftly agreed with K'ynda 
as to engaging in what sounded like a 
wonderfully bloodthirsty few weeks of R & 



. : 




I ,v. .• 


Some of the SeaTrek Stars. Back Row, left to right Robin Curtis, Eric Menyuk, Jimmy Doohan, Caret Struycken, William Campbell, 
John DeLancie, Marina Sirtis and Wil Wheaton. Front Row, left to right: Grace Lee Whitney, George Takei, Robert Justman, Gene 
Roddenberry, Majel Barrett, Nichelle Nichols and Walter Koenig. 
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R. Once again we set about obtaining the 
necessary travel documents and visas. We 
were now prepared to start our mission. 
What follows now is a log of some of the 
more eventful moments. 

DAY 1 : 9105.25 

How antiquated this airline travel is! 
Haven't these earthlings heard of 
transporters? Phaw! Flight was 45 minutes 
late in taking off. Almost missed the 
connecting flight from Detroit to Miami 
thanks to K'ynda wanting to partake of a 
local watering hole. Female Klingons! Made 
up time in the air. We arrived in Miami to 
wonderfully hot and humid conditions, much 
like the Klingon homeworld. I might yet 
grow to like this backward planet! 

Interesting ride to the hotel via airport 
shuttle taxi. Driver must have thought he 
was on an episode of Miami Vice. Poor terran 
fool didn't know the show's been off the air 
for a few years. Arrived at the Hotel 
Intercontinental amid the chaos of hundreds 
of other SeaTrekkers signing in. Oh for a 
disruptor or even a levek! Damn airport 
security! 

Picked up our keys, cruise documents, 
settled in our room and then we donned our 
uniforms for that evening's gala in honour of 
Gene Roddenberry. Arriving at the ballroom 
we were given the bad news. The events of 
that evening would be starting at a much 
later time owing to the transportation 
difficulties of about half of the guest stars. 

Once the festivities had started we learned 
of some more bad news and program 



jimmy Doohan and K"ynda 


resheduling. Mark Lenard and Michael Dorn 
had to cancel due to their filming of their 
critical scenes on Star Trek 6: The Undiscovered 
Country. Denise Crosby pulled out due to 
back surgery, Colm Meany had a starring role 
in a motion picture, and George, Nichelle, 
Walter and Jimmy would have to leave half 
way through the cruise in order to film their 
big scenes aboard the Enterprise. 

I was getting to be one very pissed Klingon 
but at least the SeaTrek personnel had 
managed to line up a number of good last 
minute replacement guests in John DeLancie, 
Robin Curtis, Eric Menyuk (the Traveller), 
Carel Struycken (Mr. Homn), Grace Lee 
Whitney, Laura Banks (Khan's navigator and 
SeaTrek M.C.), author J.M. Dillard, Starlog 
editor David McDonnel, DC Star Trek comic 
artist Arne Starr, ST:TNG designers Rick 
Sternbach & Mike Okuda, ST:TNG senior 
script supervisor Erik Stillwell and Trek 
producer Robert Justman. 

The rest of the evening passed on by with 
the showing of several Star Trek parodies, a 
15 minute tribute to Gene Roddenberry 
narrated by Patrick Stewart and a movie 
trailer for Star Trek 6. Tired and jet lagged we 
returned to our rooms and prepared for the 
next day's itinerary. 

DAY 2 : 9105.26 

Early next morning we had a quick 
continental breakfast, followed by a rush of 
everyone trying to check out of the hotel at 
the same time and then waiting in the lobby 
for 3 hours for the shuttlebuses to take us to 
the ship. Mountain of luggage piled up 
outside of hotel. They had to use Ryder 
moving trucks to transport them to the ship. 
Extremely high heat and humidity outside. It 
would have killed my friend Keith! 


Decided to interrogate some of the other 
passengers waiting in the lobby. Met many a 



Mount Kilamanluggago 
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Boarding the soon to be renamed IKV Britanis. That welcome 
sign would disappear soon enough. 

Klingon at heart, even a few scurvy Romulan. 
AARRGGHH! My heart raced with the 
killing lust at the sight our enemies! 

Boarded the shuttlebus. More hassles at 
customs and immigration prior to boarding 
the ship. The nerve of these Americans 
calling me an alien. GGRRRR!!!! Boarded the 
S.S. Britanis, an extremely antique diesel 
powered vessel (built in 1932!). We were 
serenaded by a Mexican mariachi band. 
Damn no weapons policies! Escorted by our 
cabin steward Mr. Cha to our quarters. Upon 
arrival I snorted in disgust. On our last 
adventure I complained about the tiny stature 
of the hotel room. This cabin made the New 
York Penta Hotel room look like a 
presidential suite. 

Quickly stowed our belongings and then 
we explored the ship. Came across one of the 
many tasty little buffets set up on one of the 
decks. We were introduced to the crew in the 
ballroom. At 4:30PM, amidst the blare of the 
ship's horns sounding their departure, a 
wedding took place on board the ship. This 
was hosted by William Campbell. 

We then participated in the mandatory 
lifeboat drill in the casino where we bumped 
into George Takei and his mom. She's one 
tough old bird. She would make one great 
Klingon-mama-san! 

At 6:30PM K'ynda partook in a make-up 
demonstration hosted by Dennis Curio. I 
continued in my explorations of the ship and 
met many an interesting folk who were also 
engaged in similar quests. Several of these 



George and his Klingon mama-san 


people, including one Tony Scott of the USS 
Yorktown Star Trek Club, was on his second 
SeaTrek cruise. What surprised him was 
when I approached him from out of the blue 
and said "Hello Tony". He was shocked that 
someone recognized him. "Hey," I told him. 
"I'm from KAG/KANADA. We know a lot 
more about you Feddies than you realize." 
Little did he know was that I had previously 
seen his photo in a copy of the Yorktown 
fanzine that was sent to me a few scant weeks 
before the cruise. 

Returned to the cabin to freshen up for our 
dinner. Was I surprised when a few minutes 
later K'ynda walked in wearing a proto- 
Vulcanoid headpiece complete with ears and 
hairy eyebrows! Quel-horreur! It brought a 
sneer of disgust to my lips but the gas quickly 
passed. Hey, no matter how K'ynda looks. 
I'll still love her. ... I think. 


A quick change of clothing and we headed 



Denis Curio and K'ynda 
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George and the proto-Vulcanoid! 


off to supper. There we met many different 
folks from all comers of the globe. Many of 
these newcomers couldn't help but stare at 
K'ynda. It was a hoot. Our food was served 
in portions fit for a warrior. KAI Britanis 
chefs! 

Next, we proceeded to the ballroom of the 
ship where we were formally introduced to 
all of the Trek guests. Hosted by Laura Banks 
there were tributes and thank yous galore. 
One thing I noticed during the guest speeches 
were the plethoria of gambling jokes, many of 
them with Marina Sirtis being the well 
shaped butt of. George Takei was sitting at 
our table and when I cornered him on the 
rumour of his being in command of the USS 
Excelsior, George just stone cold stared at me 
and replied "I'm neither confirming nor 
denying that rumour!" Yeah, right George. 
Say no more, nudge, nudge, wink, wink! 

Jimmy Doohan was his lecherous old self, 
Walter told an awful joke, Eric Menyuk is 
probably one of the funniest men alive, 
Weasley introduced us to his valley girl- 
friend Holly and his entire family, Carel is an 
extremely shy fellow, Erik Stillwell is 
representative of the guy who was a fan who 
sold a script to ST:TNG and is now the senior 
script supervisor on the show. Marina was 
charming and slightly annoying with her 
animal rights crusading, Majel Barrett is one 
classy lady and her nubbins Gene was, 
despite his health setbacks (he had recently 
suffered a stroke), was in strong spirits. 
Nichelle was a crowd pleaser with some of 
her stories and was stunned to tears when 



Gene giving a big wet one to K'ynda! 


she as presented with a giant portrait of her, 
but the unusual thing about this portrait was 
that it was done in cross stitch. All in all, it 
was an interesting evening. 

As we left, K'ynda even had a chance to sit 
down in the ship's bar for a quick photo with 
Gene Roddenberry and he surprised her with 
a big wet smooch on her cheek. She was 
certainly taken by surprise! 

Even more interesting was the immense 
midnight Italian buffet served on the upper 
deck. We ate like gods! We then waddled off 
to the ship's cinema to catch the last 20 
minutes of The Wrath of Khan. Kai the space 
battles! Finally curled up in bed by around 
3:00AM. This would be a fun yet exhausting 
cruise! 

DAY 3 : 9105.27 

By morning we had docked a a mile or so 
of the coast of Key West. We had some 
choppy seas overnight. Many of the 
passengers were looking a little green. 
Hmmm, could they have been Vulcans in 
disguise? Booked our shore excursions for 
Cozumel. Had to stomp on a few Feddies in 
order to get to the info desk. 

At 12:30PM we caught the latest behind the 
scenes of Star Trek 6. This 15 minute slide 
presentation was hosted by Richard Arnold 
and included many behind the scene stills of 
all 6 Trek films. All I can say about Star Trek 
6: The Undiscovered Country is to HANG ON 
TO YOUR SEAT! For those who did not 
know, the title refers to a quote from Hamlet 
and "Death". 
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Left:K'ynda checking out the Mr. Legs contestants Right: Seated on the the far right, K'Hack flexes his "Right Stuff" 


At around 3:30PM we lined up, with what 
seemed like the entire complement of 
passengers, to be be photographed with the 
stars. Surprisingly the entire photo session 
went rather quickly. We rushed in, sat down, 
smiled (or snarled) and scurried off to the 
other side of the stage in order to let the next 
person have their photograph be taken. 
Despite the heat in the ballroom, the great 
bird himself leaned over to me and said "... 
thank you for all of your support". I in turn 
replied "Hey Gene, no problem, but thank 
you for giving us a chance to have some fun." 
He seemed genuinely pleased and in rather 
high spirits despite having to meet over 900 
fans in the span of 3 hours. 

After a quick snack we changed into our 
more formal uniforms in order to properly 
participate in the formal "Captain’s Cocktail 
Party" where we met the Captain and several 
key members of his crew. Surprisingly, quite 
a few people were in formal "Trek" uniforms 
standing elbow to elbow with those attired in 
more traditional formal wear.* 

Of note was a charming young lady by the 
name of Beatta who hails all the way from 
Stuttgart, Germany. She was just starting to 
get into ST:TNG and loved the concept of a 
cruise devoted to Star Trek. We all then filed 
into the ballroom where we personally 
greeted by the captain and his major staff. 
After a few free margarita's we toasted the 
ship and the cruise and made our way down 
to the bowels of the ship for dinner. At 10:30 
PM there was a panel discussion hosted by 
Walter, Jimmy, Nichelle and George, who 
answered a lot of the usual convention 


questions. It was unfortunate that these four 
stars would have to depart the next morning 
in order to be back in Hollywood to film their 
climactic scenes on ST 6. They were a lot of 
fun to listen to. Especially when they 
recounted some of the really stupid questions 
they had to endure during the previous Q & 
A period. 

After that session we quickly changed to 
our civvies and proceeded to that evenings 
"Mystery Mexican" buffet. Being forced to 
endure another long lineup, some of the 
passengers started to break out in song. 
Good Lord! They were chanting the TV 
themes to Green Acres, Gilligans Island (how 
appropriate for a cruise!) and others. We 
threatened the life of the lead singer when he 
started to sing the theme to the Brady Bunch. 
Zounds! have these terrans no mercy? The 
Mexican buffet was not much better. Hey, I 
like things brown and mushy (preferably a 
dead Federation officer) but this was beyond 
the realm of good taste. Ah well, a few 
tequilas and margaritas took care of the 
aftertaste. 

DAY 4 : 9105.28 

Woke up with the ship rocking and rolling. 
I thought it might have been the buffet from 
the night before but it turned out the ship had 
encountered some heavy seas. A shot of the 
warriors drink solved all of my problems. 
After a quick meal we proceeded up towards 
the poolside where, at K'ynda's urging I 
entered the "Sexy Men’s Leg Contest". As 
there were only 5 contestants I thought it 
would be a rather tight race. After suitable 
flexing, stretching, combing of the leg hair 
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Who told you to take my picture, you Terran Scum! 


Doing the Klingon shuffle 


and showing of the thighs to judges Majel 
Barrett, Marina Sirtis and Grace Lee Whitney 
I thought I had the affair all wrapped up. 
Alas, I lost out to some little puffter from 
Mississippi who had the skinny legs of a 
Federation bred chicken. Damn no weapons 
policy! 


We then proceeded back downstairs to kill 
some time while everyone strutted their stuff. 


11:30 AM: Swim time! Splash! 12:30 PM: 
Sunburn time! AARRGGHH! Cold Shower 
time! AARRGGHH! Snack time! MMMMM! 
Spent the rest of the day resting and relaxing 
while K'ynda headed on out for another 
makeup session. Started to don my uniform 
for the costume competition when I was 
halted in preparation of my weaponry by the 
return of K'ynda. Woah! What a job she had 
done on herself. She couldn't have a better 
job done on her than if she had gone to the 
Klingon Kurls and Kuticles back home. 

Not wanting to waste any more time, we 
quickly suited up and headed down to the 
main dining room for a quick repast. Bluntly, 
our tablemates were stunned by our 
appearance, but it was K'ynda who left the 
biggest impression on everyone. What was 
especially funny was when every single 
waiter in the dining room passed by our table 
to look at "the weird lady at table 74". It was 
a moment to remember! 

On to the costume competition staging 
area. We met many a Klingon & Feddie. 


K'ynda and K' Scott 

Even though we were outnumbered 4 to 1 by 
the Feddies we felt the odds were in our 
favour. (Note to Captain K'Tan. I now have 
many of these Feddies photos and names in 
our ship's databanks for future reference). 
The one problem in the staging area was the 
complete lack of organization dealing with 30 
to 40 heavily costumed bodies in an airless 
discotheque. After a few threats on our parts 
things started to shape up and proceed very 
smoothly. Yet once again, there was a lineup 
for all contestants as they waited for the 
proper moment to proceed up the stairwell 
and onto the main ballroom stage to perform 
their routines or show off their handiwork to 
judges Majel, Bill Campbell, David 
McDonnel, John DeLancie and Carel 
Struycken. 
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A tender moment shared by K'ynda and K'Hack 



What a motley crew! 



Left: K'ynda telling Romulan Ambassador T'Jinn to get a grip. 
Right: K'Scott decides to kick in his two cents worth! 


It was then that some of us went mad and 
started to tear up the dance floor to tunes 
such as Star Trekkin' and The Time Warp. It 
was quite a site to see respectable Klingons 
and Federation officers doing the Klingon 
Shuffle. I then proceeded to photograph quite 
a few other faces to keep in our extortion ... er 
... address files. After about an hour and 
losing about 5 pounds on the dance floor, we 
were called up the main ballroom for the final 
judging results. 


Some of the highlight winners was the 
Ferengi officer who won a prize for his 
costume, makeup and leering at Majel 
Barrett. She proceeded to award him a 
trophy and a well deserved ear rub. It was 
hard to tell who got off more. The Ferengi, 
Majel or the crowd! Another first prize went 
to Elaine for her ST:TNG diplomatic uniform. 




Left: Mirror, Mirror ... 

Right: Love the Elvira hairdoo dude ! 
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On deck with some of our KAG/USA brothers and sisters 


Being a virtual clone for Denise Crosby didn't 
hurt either! The grand prize winner had (in 
my honest, brutal opinion) a costume that 
sucked! She wore a gaudy, bathing suit with 
lots of tacky jewelry, bandanas and a very 
pregnant belly. Her routine consisted of her 


Left: Ahh, Llwaxana, dump Gene overboard and let's sail away 
together. 

Right: Tasha lookalike in diplomatic garb 


going on stage and demanding as to the 
whereabouts of one James T. Kirk. C'mon 
lady. Yuk, Yuk, Yuck! I've seen this stchick 
before. I guess the judges hadn't. Damn no 
weapons policy! 

Ah well, can't win them all. K'ynda and I 
then joined a few of our KAG/USA brothers 
and proceeded to wreck havoc on those 
waiting in line for the midnight buffet spread. 
Feeling satisfied on that end of business we 
then proceeded to the upper stern deck where 
we recited the Klingon oath to the stars and 
full moon. We then followed that with a 
chorus of the Tribble Stomp (sung to the tune 
of Jingle Bells, no joke!). We sang only one 
chorus 'cause that was all we knew but hey, it 
was worth it, especially when we spied a few 
feddie officers lounging below us poolside. 
They claimed we were annoying them! Can 
you believe that? What a bunch of wimps! 
At around 3:00AM it was off to bed feeling 
extremely satisfied with the days events. 

Day 5 : 9105.29 

Alarm didn't go off. We were extremely 
slow in getting up and preparing for our 
shore excursion to Cozumel. This an 
extremely small island (38 by 11 miles), no 
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Above: K'ynda rechristens the 1KV Britanis 
Right: Beach blanket K'Hack! 

industry save for tourists and scuba divers. 
We spent a few hours with our tour guide 
Pato and driver Pepe doing the rounds of the 
San Gervasio Ruins and some extremely clear, 
clean and hot beaches on the south side of 
the island. One thing though, Mexican beer 
sure tastes great and kills the pain of any 
sunburn that you may acquire, picked up 
some of the usual tacky souvenirs for my 
“friends". Heh, heh! On the return to the 
Britanis, it was good to see that even Gene, 
confined to a wheelchair as he was, managed 
to go ashore and tour the island. KAI Gene! 

We spent the next few hours taking it easy, 
roaming the ship, checking out the latest Trek 
episode in the ship's cinema, and generally 
making a lot of new friends. I even had the 
glorious opportunity to lose a fair chunk of 
change in the ship's casino playing blackjack, 
roulette and the slot machines. To this day I 
still think these infernal slot machines are 
rigged to sense Klingon metabolic functions 
and emit electronic jamming signals. Damn 
no weapons policy! 

Dinner that evening was quite unusual in 
that the waiter had chucked their usual white 
jackets for more colourful Hawaiian shirts 
and a whole production number when they 
danced into the dining room with flaming 
Baked Alaska's atop their heads. Fun stuff! 



We then rushed off to the cinema to catch 
Gene's personal copy of The Mind's Eye. This 
was a great treat as it had no commercials and 
we saw it on a very large screen. This was 
where we also learned that Denise Crosby 
would be returning to ST:TNG. It was 
somewhat a cheap thrill in getting the scoop 
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A.C. Crispin and ].M. Dillard sign their books 


well before anyone on the mainland would. 
Yet again, it was a satisfactory day. 

Day 6 : 9105.30 

Thursday morning started off with a talk 
by the ship's activities director giving us last 
minute directions concerning the next day's 
disembarkation. He was then followed by a 
spirited Q & A hosted by Eric Stillwell who 
regaled the crowd with the do's and don'ts in 
submitting scripts to ST:TNG and some of the 
more interesting aspects in writing for the 
show. Of note was the fact that if the show 
buys your initial speculative script, they will 
pay you $5000.00 and if they hire you to 
polish it up for an actual shooting script, you 
will be paid an additional $13,000. You can 
even earn about 40% of that in rerun 
residuals. Not too shabby. But keep in mind 
that only about 1% of all scripts submitted 
from an outside source will be accepted and 
they have enough scripts to keep them going 
through season # 5. But don't lose hope. You 
just might have that special story that will 
blow their socks off. what was a lot of fun 
was the constant heckling Eric received from 
Richard Arnold. 

By 11:00AM it was off to the the cinema to 
catch an incredible behind the scenes 
technical talk hosted by Rick Sternbach and 
Mike Okuda. Their slide presentation 
included many of the preproduction sketches 
that lead up to ships, weapons, and computer 
graphics that end up on screen for ST:TNG. 
We were also treated to an advance look of 
the new ST:TNG Technical Manual which will 
be released in October. It was due out in July, 



Mike Okuda holds up some of K'Hack's handiwork 


but Rick and Mike were swamped with work 
for the series and they wanted to further 
refine it to give us an incredible reference 
series. In some of their tales to the audience 
they let it be known that they show's prop 
makers try to use whatever they can find 
under the kitchen sink. Occasionally they 
have to spend some serious money on items 
like the ENTERPRISE-C. That little beauty 
cost about $15,000.00 to construct. 

One extremely self satisfactory moment 
was when Mike spotted a t-shirt I was 
wearing. The shirt was covered with 
graphics that can only be produced on a 
Macintosh computer, which happens to be one 
of the many little toys that Rick and Mike use 
in their day to day work environment. This 
was the perfect opportunity for me to learn a 
few secrets in the name of the Empire. Well 
okay, for myself first and then the Empire. 
Hey, I got my priorities you know! After the 
Q & A, Mike and I spent a little while 
chatting computer graphic programs, and a 



Rick Sternbach and Mike Okuda answer a few questions 
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Some of the crowds during the poolside chats 


lot of other technical stuff. Let me tell you, I 
was one happy, singing, dancing little targ! I 
even had the opportunity to pass on a copy of 
The DISRUPTOR! to Mike, who commented 
quite favourably on it. KAI OKUDA! I even 
managed to coerce him into scrawling his 
address on a separate copy for myself. Little 
does he know what he's in for! 



Has anyone got any number 15 sunblock? 



Majel, Robin and William discuss Bill Shatner's toupee 


It was then off to lunch and catch the last 
bit of the Trek auction. The auction raised in 
excess of $6,000.00 for the Motion Picture 
Retirement Home. This being a pet cause for 
William Campbell, he was visibly moved by 
the generosity of the fans and their bidding 
frenzy. 

From 3:00PM to 6:00PM there was a series 
of poolside Q & A periods hosted by Majel, 
Bill, Robin and Grace (hour 1), Wil, Marina, 
John, Eric and Carel (hour 2) and Gene, Majel 
and Bob Justman (hour 3). Except for the hot 
setting (you should see Marina in a bikini!) 
{yes, yes, I know this might sound sexist, but 
hey, I was under special orders from K'Tan to 
be on the lookout!} they were your typical Q 
& A sessions. Of note was a story told by 
William Campbell and Shatner's toupee or 
rather, lack of during the filming of Squire of 
Gothos. Yup, Campbell confirmed that even 
back then, Shatner had less hair than Sinead 
O'Connor. 

When Gene rolled on deck he was 
presented with a giant get well card that had 
been signed by just about every fan on board 
the ship and he was also presented, by the 



Marina and Wil chatting away 
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Gene and Majel poolside 


SeaTrek staff, a large crystal award 
commemorating the 25 years of Star Trek. 
This last Q & A ended on a high note when 
Gene was asked how he felt that in some 
television markets, the syndicated ST:TNG 
does so much better than the current crop of 
prime time network shows. He responded 
that he was extremely pleased that there is 
justice in this world. The crowd applauded 
that final response with a very long ovation. 

Dinner that evening was a little strange 
with a lot of people acting extremely silly. 
Things like ... the girls at the next table doing 
weird things to their food, others involved in 
balloon fights, spilling things all over the 
place, napkin slapping, the waiters doing a 
can-can ... something wonderful must have 



A few of our silly dinner companions 

been slipped into the water. Dinner ended 
with a lot of farewells to all the new friends 
we had met and hoped to meet in '93. We 
then made a mad dash to the ballroom for a 
special gala/cabaret put on by the stars. Wil 
Wheaton (oh joy!) juggled apples, Carel 
played a wonderful set of music on the piano 
(he wrote and performed some of the 
incidental music for the film The Witches of 


Eastwick), Eric Menyuk did an extremely 
raunchy and hilarious pseudo-pornographic 
routine. It would take too long to describe the 
whole routine except to say that it involved 
Robin Curtis, Wil Wheaton, a few loaves of 
french bread and a jousting match. This 
twenty minute piece had the entire audience 
pissing in their pants with laughter. Ask me 
for all the juicy details the next time you 
corner me in a bar. And for those who are not 
faint of heart or too prudish of mind I even 
have the whole thing on videotape. 

What followed next were a few songs 
performed by Marina Sirtis' boyfriend 
Michael. Marina even joined him for a duet 
on the current ballad single by the Damn 
Yankees. All I can say is that I'm grateful she 
didn't try to sing these songs solo. 

The festivities wound down about 
midnight with some of the crowds heading 
off for one last buffet and the rest returning 
to their cabins for the undesirable task of 
packing all of their belongings into too few 
suitcases. 

Day 7 : 9105.31 

The last day of the cruise. By early 
morning the ship had docked at the port of 
Miami. Final farewells were said to all of our 
newfound friends (and enemies) as we 
quickly recounted to ourselves all of the high 
moments of this great cruise. For some it 
would be back to work or school by Monday. 
As part of our total tour package, K'ynda and 
I (along with about 90 other souls) would 
continue on towards The Kennedy Spaceport, 
Disney/MGM Studios, the Epcot Center, 
Universal Studios and Medieval Times. But 
that story will have to wait for another time. 

In the final analysis, this SeaTrek '91 cruise 
was an experience neither one of would 
forget for a very long time. The credit card 
bills are proof of that. Seriously, K'ynda and I 
had an incredible time which I'm sure we will 
repeat in 1993 when SeaTrek will journey to 
Jamaica and the Grand Cayman Islands. 
SeaTrek organizers Ruthanne Devlin, Joe 
Motes, Carol Paige and their tireless staff did 
an incredible job of putting this all together. 
KAI SeaTrek '91! 

End report. 
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Your Beloved Editor asks: 

"Have you contributed to The DISRUPTOR! 
yet? If you haven't - Then get right to it! 



I want to see your words and art in 
The DISRUPTOR! 

It would be in your best interest to see 
that I am not disappointed! 
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